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CHAT L 


4 LEAGUE OF FRIENDSHIP, AND A 
VIEW OF THE HOUSE. 


WILLIAM recited his misfortunes 
with an air of dignity ſo happily ſoften- 
ed by the accents of ſimplicity, as left 
no doubt of their being ſtriQly true on 
the minds of his attentive auditors. 
Marienna never ceaſed to weep the 
whole time he was repeating them— 


Germain ſeemed to feel leſs pak from 
Vo L. 1 : B ; the 
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the wounds inflited on his own bog 
than for thoſe that rankled in the min 
As to Vill. 
roy, he was affeed in a very ſingula 
manner—his eyes, which had in thei 
_ expreſſion a mixture of many pellion, 
ſettled themſelves on the countenance 
of William from the beginning to the 
end of his ſad memoir; ſometimes the 


of his young preſerver. 


ſpoke the noble emotions of ſympath 
but oftener expreſſed thoughtfulnelz 
nor were they wanting to throw ol 
momentary flaſhes of ſparkling fury, i 
ſomuch that the timid narrator occ; 
fionally felt himſelf incommoded h 
their glances. 

Whilſt they were partaking of ſuc 
refreſhments as Nature demanded, Vi 
leroy placed William at his fide, fr 

quently exclaiming, as if ſpeaking to 
own reflection, © Yes, it will dc 
now can be done.** —Then applying 
our hero, he would add, “ You are vt 

_ *young, my ſon, to have already acquire 
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ſo much experience in the execrable 
villany of men.—Ah! how well do you 
know them! how well do you judge of 
them! What courage—what philoſo- 
phy you intereſt me in a degree that 
I am not able to deſcribe.— Dear youth, 
I build on your qualifications hopes, 
which are exceedingly dear to me—thou 
ſhalt one day know them, but mult 
prove thy virtues before I give thee the 


employment I have ordained for them.. 
Hear what I require of you—for the 


ſpace of one year, without aſking to 
know my ſecret, you ſhall live in this 
houſe—you ſhall be to me as a ſon, and 
I will be to you in the place of that 
father who has caſt you from him.— 
Further I expett, that you ſhall ſhew 
the ſame obedience, the fame implicit 


reſpe& to my commands, as if I were 


in reality the author of your exiſtence— 


are you ready to vow for me the prompt 
lubmiſſion I require from you, in return 


lor my paternal affeftion ?” 
LY * 
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4 THE FORESTERS. 


«O yes, my father! and in the pre. 
ſence of the Supreme Being I atteſt the 
vow with which I bind myſelf your's for 
ever.“ He ſpoke to Villeroy, but he 
looked only on the beautiful Marienna. 

% Come then,“ cried the old man, 
very well pleaſed, © come to my arms, 
let me embrace thee as my own, and 
never forget the ſacred engagement into 
which we have entered.” 

* Your goodneſs,” replied William, 
« will make a conſtant diſplay of it be. 
fore my eyes; it is impoſſtble I ſhould 
ever ceaſe to remember it.? 

« Thank God,” -returned Villeroy, 
who has ſent thee to give me the only 
conſolation my ſoul can ever admit: 
J have but one friend on earth—it 1s 
the good, the ſenſible Germain—love 
him as you do me—a faithful ſervant is 
a treaſure the moſt precious—you be- 
hold my only child—my only remaining 
bleſſing— my beloved—my amiable Ma- 


' - gienna: be to ber a brother — be to her 
: a maſter 
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the a maſter teach her thoſe ſciences, thoſe 
1 Tor talents you poſſeſs: above all, inftrutt 
t he her in your happy principles of hatred 
28 75 to the world, and diſtruſt of mankind. 
mb Wl 1 am old, my dear children; when I can 
Arms, no longer be with you, perhaps it may 
and be your deſire to live in great towns to 
1060 launch into all their extravagant turbu- 
8 lences. | 
liam, Never, never,” cried William and 
t be. Marienna, both in the ſame inſtant. | 
hould « I wiſh to believe you,” ſaid Ville- 
ry, © and I command you to love one 
leroy, WY another.” ey, 
only What a command for two fond hearts, 
dmit: which were already united by the ties of 
n WF inclination.—William was overwhelmed 
—love vith joy nearly amounting to agony ; 
ant 8 for it muſt have been obſerved, that his | 
" oo feelings were ſeldom regulated by mo- 
aiming  deration; as to Marienna, ſhe who 
e Ma- never diſguiſed her ſentiments, now- 
"Y made no effort to diſguiſe her tranſports; 


ſhe held out her hand to William, and 
5 „3 preſſed 
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preſſed his, ſaying, © Yes, dear father, 
J promiſe you to love him very ten- 
derly.” 

Soon after they all four quitted their 


| frugal table, when Villeroy propoſed to 


ſhew bis newly-adopted ſon the conve- 
nience of his little manfion; he walked 
on before, attended by Germain; Ma- 
rienna followed, leaning on the arm of 
the graceful William, talking to him of 
the happy hours they ſhould paſs to- 
gether, and perſuading him never to 
think on the ungrateſul world, from 
whence he had been fo cruelly driven, 

- Whilſt ſhe was thus prattling, and 
looking up in his face with the modeſty 
of an angel, and the fondneſs of love, 
Villeroy calted upon William to admire 
the court to which he had conducted 
him; but William heard only the voice 
of Marienna, and ſaw nothing which 
was offered to his view but the charms 
of that lovely girl: her father, though 


far from feeling diſpleaſure at his gene- 
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ral abſence to all other objects but her- 
ſelf, yet awakened his attention by an- 
other ſummons for him to obſerve the 
ſorm of the court, in the middle of which 
ſtood the houſe.— William declared he 
had never beheld any thing half ſo 
charming—he was {till thinking of Ma- 
rienna, yet his anſwer ſerved very well 
for both. | | 

The body of this houſe,” ſaid Vil- 
leroy, “is thirty feet in ** and fifty 
in elevation.“ 

« Ah!” cried William, „I have 
heard of happineſs, but never taſted it 
until now.“ 

They aſcended four ſteps, and enter- 
ed into a kind of veſtibule, very ſmall. 

* How do you like this?” ſaid Ma- 
rienna. 

* Oh! it is magnificent,“ 
William. 

She was not the only perſon who 
laughed at the error of his expreſſion. — 
They were Juſt then at the foot of a 

B 4 little 


exclaimed 
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little ſtaircaſe, which they turned from 
to paſs through a door on the right that 
led them to a room, whoſe. only orna- 
ments were a chimney, a table, ſome 
chairs, and a pretty conſiderable col- 
lection of books. | 

1 call this my library,” ſaid the 
conductor of William: * it is twelve 
feet by fifteen—I hope you will find it 
both uſeful and convenient.” 

„ never deſire to go out of it as 

long as I live,” replied William. 

« Yes, you muſt go a little farther,” 
returned Villeroy, and mounting ſome 
ſtone ſtairs, paved in Moſaic, brought 
him upon the firſt floor — “ Here 1 
ſleep,” ſaid he, as they entered a cham- 
ber; „I would have you take no- 
tice of its furniture.“ 8 

William looked round, yet ſtill ſaw 


nothing but Marienna, till her father 


made him look at the bed; ſome arms, 
two pictures, four firelocks, and half a 
dozen maps faſtened to the walls, all of 

1 which 
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which he praiſed with the ſame, ineo- 
herence as before, very much to the 
amuſement of his three ſolitary compa- 
nions. . : 3 
The next apartment he entered be- 
longed to the enchantreſs, who had 
locked up all his ſenſes; but in this 


room there ſeemed to be an active and 


counter- magic that was to reſtore them; 
it contained ſome fine drawings of her 
own performance: he admired them 
wich enthuſiaſm, but he admired them 
with true judgement. The fine harp- 
ſichord which occupied the largeſt ſpace 
of the room caught a ſhare of his atten- 
tion; he fancied how often her lovely 
fingers muſt have touched the keys of 
this favoured inſtrument—he ſat down 
before it without being invited to do ſo, 
and produced the ſweeteſt ſounds of har- 
mony—ſodoſt; ſo plaintive, as diſſolved 
in tears thoſe, who a few minutes before 
had made themſelves merry at his ex- 
pence, 
8 5 Marienna 


Py 88 - * © 
— a. 
= 
r — 4 
2. . 9 


_— * * ” 8 E — 2 
IF s 25 R 2 —- 
N * 4 o 1 1 3 1 
x : _—_—_ > oe te 8 E 
— TOR Cap 7 * — 8 5 OY M — Ws 
T I EOS IDS 7 IO ras 2 ie 
* 3 * 1 A 5959 
— „ <a) : 5 
p w On. „5 A yo 


14 +6 
. LL T. * 
if. x 

j 1 5 

1 

755 

As. 

Ri. 

14 

. 
K. 
7 

- : 

5 

N 

1 | 

4. 

Kain 
SY 

| 11. 
1 1 

* 4 1 

0 
Ea. 

10 1 
Wo 
213 

35 oh 

$ 
44 
ay Fl f 

11. 

* 1 

1 

2 4 

i$;- 

* 
EC th 

01 : . 

1 

. q , 

"7 4481 

+: 

47 

#3.4 

WP 

ft "> 

*. 

i 
E 
We 
"> 1 

4 y 

” f 

Wes. 

wb. 

A 
"Fa + 

N 

5 4; 
=» * 

* 1 

„ ! 

. 
Ene 2 

28% 3 

223% 'd 

Rs 45 

hd . 

q 1 

fi + Ip x 

T5 uh 

F# = 4 

1 43-4 

1 

1 "IR 

* 7 1 

TINS 

. 

3 

. 

2 I by © 
*& 

* 


* 2 * 
e 
7 "Ihe ad 


AS 


16 TRE FORESTERS. 


Marienna was the only perſon preſent 
who could draw this ſecond Orpheus 
from charming them in his turn out of 
their ſenſes—ſhe was even forced to 
exert a gentle violence to make him 
forbear, when ſhe could ſtand no longer 
againſt the united powers of voice, 
words, and muſic, each in itſelf enough 
to have tamed the fury of a tiger, —Sup- 
poſe we give to them and ourſelves a 


ſhort reſpite, and put an end to this 
chapter. 


ſent 
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CHAF. IL 


.CONTINUATION« 


Having ſeen whatever is curious 
within, let us return again, as they did, 
to the outſide of the little fortreſs; let 
us obſerve the windows of the granary, 
which are long, but extremely narrow; 
the platforms are hewn ſtone; on the 
cauſeway, at the foot of the ſteps, is a 
door painted black ; at this door Ville- 
roy made a ſtop—“ This door,” ſaid he 
to William, © leads to a place where 
none muſt enter but myſelf or Ger- 
main—but go now with my daughter, 
ſhe will ſhew you our garden, whilſt we 

B 6 two 


$ > | 
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two old men repoſe from our fatigue, 


and wait for your return.” 

Marienna preſently brought her new 
friend to a ſpot that perfectly charmed 
him; beſides being large, and producing 


almoſt every kind of fruit and vegeta- 


bles, it had ſome fine plantations ; but 
above them all towered one majeſtic 
poplar, at the bottom of which ran, over 
broken rock work, a limpid ſtream, that, 


eſcaping from the huge precipices in the 


torrent, had rolled along till it fell at 
the foot of the memorable poplar, from 
thence ſprang off, in different direc- 
tions, ſtriping the verdant grafs with li- 
quid filver; a ruſtic bridge offered our 
lovers a paſſage to the favourite arbour 
of theſe ſolitaries, which the hands of 
Villeroy had formed—it ſeemed calcu- 
lated to inſpire tranquillity, and en- 
courage meditation. 

« Look!” cried Marienna, as they paſ- 


ſed a ſmall plantation of flowers, © theſe 


I cultivated alone, but now I ſhall have 
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you to aſſiſt me, we ſhall make it much 


finer. Here,“ ſaid ſhe, arriving at the 
arbour, when we have done our work, 
we will fit down, and take our plealure ; 
you ſhall fetch me water from that clear 


ſtream, and I will gather for you thoſe” 


fruits of our garden_ which I know to- 
be the moſt delicious—ah! William, 
William, do you think you can be as 


happy here as you was at college ?*—- 


William preſſed her hands, he would 
have ſpoke, but ſentiment had flown 
away with expreſſion; however, the mute 


tenderneſs with which he regarded her. 


left nothing for language to explain: 
At this critical moment, when nothing 


was leſs expetted than the preſence of - 
mtruders, Villeroy and Germain came 


to appriſe them that it was time they 
ſhould re-enter the houſe—Germain 
ook his head—Villeroy ſmiled—and 

the young people bluſhed. 
Night was beginning to cover nature 
vith her fſleep=creating veil ; the birds, 
perching 
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perching on the trees, attended the ſun's 

retreat, more inclined to repoſe in the 
branches than to continue their day 
ſong; the nightingales alone thought it 
the beſt time to begin their concert; 
they raiſed their melodious notes, and, 
in ſweet reſponſives, anſwered to each 
other's ſummons, to aſſiſt in the noctur- 
nal ſerenade; it was time, therefore, that 
our little company of recluſes ſhould 
retire, poſſeſſing none of thoſe artificial 
luminaries with which the children of 
luxury contrive to light them in their 
purſuits after pleaſure, their eyes ſhut 
with the diſappearance of _ day, and 
opened at its earlieſt dawning. 

William was condutted to the outſide 
of his chamber by his three guardians, 
who, having embraced him one after 
another, left him to enter it alone ; he 
felt no inclination to ſleep, he was too 
fondly taken up with the image of Ma- 
rienna; ſometimes he would. think of his 


marvellouſly fortunate fituation, ſome- 
times 
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times on what he ſhould do to preſerve 
the friendſhip of ſo charming a family; 
but were not theſe thoughts all produced 
by Marienna herſelf certainly they 
were ; his miſanthropic humour abated, 


his heart was cheered, and his ſuſpicions 


lulled to repoſe—he hears a noiſe—he 
ſarts—it is ſomebody turning a key on 
the outſide of his door—he calls out, 


« Who is there?“ he receives no anſwer; 


he runs to try if it will open, it is double 
locked; he hears a footſtep retreating— 
« Good heavens! what is the meaning 
of this precaution ?—is my honour 
doubted ?—am I ſuppoſed a robber, a 
traitor ?*” and he threw himſelf on a 
chair, more than half petrified. with 
aſtoniſhment.—© Ah !—No;” cried he, 
I am ever to be the victim of decep- 


tion— 1 am fallen into the hands of 


plunderers, who vill, no doubt, put 
me to death, if I refuſe to do as they 
do. Oh, how perfidious to cover them- 
ſelves with the maſk of virtue !—Ma- 

rienna 
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rienna too, is it poſſible Marienna ſhould 
belong to villains of this deſcription ?— 
is all her artleſs modeſty but affeRation? 
O God! let her be innocent, and 1 
will die to keep myſelf clear from the 
guilt of the others!“ 


Thus reſtored to his uſual habit of 


gloomy reflection, he recalled all the 
occurrences of the day; ſeveral expreſ- 
fions of Villeroy's formed all his doubts, 
- ee he had, into abſolute certain- 

; he ſaw himſelf on the brink of a 
«ante head turned giddy—he 
was ſurrounded by a thouſand phan- 
toms, all of his own creating, and every 
one of them more frightful than another; 
his hair ſtood erect—he trembled from 
head to foot he forms a violent reſolu- 
tion of inſtantly leaving the fatal fortreſs, 
even at the riſk of breaking his neck; 
he goes to the window which fronts the 
garden; he intends to throw himſelf 


from it, but large bars of iron impede 
his paſſage. —* It is then done,” he 
cried; 
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cried; © I am impriſoned every way.— 
Ah! Marienna, Marienna, how I pity, yet 
how I deſpiſe you—ſo young, fo beau- 
tiful--and the companion of murderers! 
Alas! thou might be ignorant of their 
dreadful trade; perhaps they only ſhed 
human blood when thoup dear Maid, art 
innocently repoſing on thy pillow ; per- 
haps, at this moment, thou art dreaming 
of that William, who is ſo ſoon to be- 
come their ſanguinary ſacrifice.” 

Thus ſpoke our hero, whilſt his face 
was ſtill preſſed againſt the iron grates, 
from whence, by the pale glimmering of 
the moon, he overlooked tbe court, the 
garden, and part of the foreſt beyond it; 
preſently he ſaw—O reader! now grant 
him your compaſſion ; put yourſelf in 
his place, and feel, if you can, what he 
felt ;:—be ſaw the door under the cauſe- 
way, that door of which Villeroy had 
made ſo great a myſtery, he ſaw it open, 
and Villeroy, affifted by Germain, come 
out of it, carrying a coffin on their 
fhoulders 
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ſhoulders covered with black cloth, and 
each a lighted torch in his hand. 

What a ſight for a being ſo timid, ſo 
ſuſpicious; and what courage, what con- 
fidence would not have been daunted at 
ſuch an exhibition? William did not 
die with terror; and who could have 
done more than to have ſurvived under 
it; he even preſerved his recolleCtion 
enough to watch the motions of this 
alarming proceſſion; they traverſed the 
garden in profound ſilence; they bore 
their burden to the foot of the poplar, 
where they ſat it down, but the diſtance 
from which he obſerved them prevented 
him from hearing what they ſaid, and 
almoſt from ſeeing what they did; he 
could only diſtinguiſh Villeroy and Ger- 
main kneeling by the coffin, as if to diſ- 
cover whether the perſon incloſed in it 
Was ſufficiently filenced, at leaſt ſuch was 
the conſtruction he put upon the ſcene 
which paſſed before him—and he ex- 
claimed, © How few moments may yet 

. A remain 


an 
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remain between me and eternity! doubt- 
leſs I ſhall be their very next victim! 
Oh, my father! Oh, Dumount ! why 
have you forſaken me?“ | 

Juſt as he uttered theſe words, a fire 
ſeemed to be kindled near the coffin, 
the flames of which burſt with ſo much 
brightneſs, that not only the leaves of 
the trees were illuminated, but the birds 
that perched upon the branches, awaken- 
ed by the extraordinary refulgence, ſent 
forth the moſt melancholy cries pre- 
{ently the lights were extinguiſhed, and 
the whole phenomenon diſappeared.— 
William now began to rub his eyes 
the whole was unnatural—it was impoſ- 
ible to exiſt in reality—theſe terrifying _ 
viſions muſt be the effect of uneaſy ſlum- 
bers; yes, he had been certainly dream- 
Ing; at laſt he is painfully convinced it 
is no dream—he throws himſelf on his. 
bed, giving way to the moſt agonizing 
refleQions, increaſed even to horror, by 
- ; | the 
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the noiſe he heard of bolts, bars, and 
keys. 

William now, in his own gloomy ima- 
gination, was inſtantly to increaſe the 
number of thoſe unfortunate victims, 
whom, no doubt, had been firſt plun- 
dered, afterwards deſtroyed, and, to con- 
clude the meaſure of their crimes, the 
unhappy traveller was conſumed by fire, 
that, if a difcovery ſhould be made of 
their den, no traces of their bloody pro- 
feſſion mould appear againſt them: but 


why deprive of life one who had nothing 


to loſe? Villeroy muſt have been the 


dupe of mankind; he carried on this 
dreadful trade to fatisſy his revenge; 
and the vengeance he owed them would 
be ſatisfied with no ſmaller ſacrifice than 
all that ſhould fall into the ſnares he 
ſpread for them. Alas! of what crime 
could William, ſo young, ſo inexpe- 
rienced, have been guilty? what could 
he have done that merited this terrible 
puniſhment ? 
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puniſhment? it was not death he feared, 
and for death to the wretched loſes all its 
terrors, when we have nothing for which 
we wiſh to live; no proſpe@ but of mi- 


_ ſery, who would repine that the ſcene is 
ms, about to be cloſed for ever? it was then 
_ only the cruelty, the deceit of theſe 
on- wretches, who now appeared, to his diſ- 


* turbed imagination, as a diſgrace to hu- 
manity, which made him ſo ardently 


3 watch for the return of day, when he 
3 was determined to reſiſt, and, not with- 
wo out a ſtruggle, reſign his life to the knife 
ing of this butcher! he trembled, his blood 
Phd ran cold; but he was fixed to defend 
his himſelf with vigour againſt Villeroy, 
ge; Germain, and Marienna. * Marienna! 


could ſhe then indeed be culpable?“ 
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CHAP. ME. 


THE CONVERSATION» 


AURORA had now chaſed the heavy 
gloom of night from the face of nature; 
the ſun, riſing in ſplendid Þbrightneſ, 
already began to guild the dark foliage 
of the foreſt with its own pure bullion; 
the violet- coloured ſky, without cloud, 
announced a brilliant day; a delightful 
freſhneſs breathed on all; the dew-drops 
ſtood trembling on the flowers and 
trees, the zephyrs lightly ſhook them 
off; and, as they gently fell on the green 
turf, to give way to the ardent heat df 

| mid-day, 
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mid-day, they reſembled a ſhower of 


diamonds. 


All nature beautiful and tranquil, the 
heart of William was alone ſad—pale, 
languid, and filled with dreadful ex- 
peation, he waited the return of light; 
he no ſooner beheld its firſt rays, but, 


leaving that couch on which he had 


taſted no repoſe, he addreſſed himſelf 
to the Supreme Creator of all that 
breathes: prayer had a little re-eſta- 
bliſhed the calm of his ſenſes ; he was 
riſing from his knees, when he heard a 
voice, on the outſide of the door, in 


gentle accents inquiring if he were yet 


awake? © Yes,” he cried, © yes; I am 
now realty for all that can happen to 
me.“ 

«It is Villeroy,” continued the ſpeak- 
er, © wha is come hither to embrace and 
conduct you to your other friends.” 

William ſtopped, petrified with afto- 


niſhment; did he judge too haſtily when 


be concluded it a new ſnare ?—he gave 
himſelf 
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himſelf up to a thouſand refleQiong; 
during which time Villeroy, having un. 
locked the door, had entered the room, 
but remained motionleſs, on obſerving 
the alteration in his young protege ; he 
took his paſſive hand, which was moiſten- 
ed by the dews of apprehenſion, whill 
he addreſſed theſe words to him, with an 
air of fo much tenderneſs and truth, that 
the timid William could not reſiſt the 
conviction they carried to his heart, and 
his before faded cheek was ſuffuſed by 
the crimſon bluſh of remorſe for the er- 
rors he had indulged, ſo degrading to 
the character of the venerable man, in 
whoſe preſence he now found himſelf. 
« Is it, my ſon, becauſe I laſt night 
held you in a kind of captivity, that! 
thus find you plunged in agitation and 
diſtreſs ?—Ah! do not injure him who 
will be to you a father, by harbouring 
thoſe injurious ſuſpicions.” 
« Oh! Sir, I do not; indeed they are 
all gone, and I am now covered with 
; confuſion 
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confuſion for ever having given way to 


to them.“ 

« Calm yourſelf then, and attend to 
the counſels of him who wiſhes to era- 
dicate this infantine timidity, which 1t 
affects him to diſcover in you. It is true 
that I laſt night locked you in your room, 
and ſhall continue the ſame precaution, 
which is to me more eſſential than you 
can conceive, but it need not fill you 
with alarm; every day that we pals to- 
gether I will beſtow on you a thouſand 
proofs of that friendſhip I entertain for 
you. It is neceſſary that you do not ſeck 
to penetrate this melancholy ſecret, it is 
now. my only good; leave then to me its 
undivided poſſeſſion; merit by your ſub- 
miſſion, and reſpect, my dear child, the 
confidence I mean one day to beſtow 
on you; ſoon you ſhall be inſtructed of 
my name, my ſituation, and my misfor- 
nes; I have no doubt but you will be 
worthy of this truſt, and therefore do 
not mean to hide from you, that I ex- 

Vor. II. C | peQs» 
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pet, at your hands, the -moſt ſingular 
ſervice; but it is founded on jullice, 
and your gratitude and affection tor me 
will make it eaſy for you to accompliſh, 
I am old, my dear William; I have been 
moſt inhumanly betrayed, and deprived 
of all that was moſt dear to me in life; 
you ſhall be my avenger—you alone 
merit the prize which is deſtined for him 
who will become ſo; it is a charming 
recompence, and will be moſt valuable 
to your heart; but do not, I conjure 
you, preſs me to further explanation; 
leave me yet in quiet poſſeſſion of my 
deſign, it ſhall ſoon be repoſed in your 
boſom, then you ſhall be made acquaint- 
ed with all; but, in the mean time, 1 
muſt place bounds to your curioſity; 
J do not blame it as a crime, at your 
age it is natural; I demand only of you, 
as the higheſt favour you can beſtoy, 
that you will ſuffer yourſelf to be ſecured 
in your chamber every night; on thi 
condition live with us; calm theſe cruel 

ingquietudes 
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inquietudes, and be perfectly convinced 
that, in this retreat, your innocence runs 
no riſk, where we ſtudy only religion, 
virtue, and wiſdom.” 

This diſcourſe was perfeRly ſatisfac- 
tory to William; the balm of conſola- 
tion deſcended to his heart, and ſerenity 
was eſtabliſhed in his countenance ; his 
ſoul was frank and honeſt; he recounted 
to Villeroy his fooliſh terrors, who 


_ ſmiled, and embraced him. 


The father of Marienna felt himſelf a 
little hurt when he firſt diſcovered Wil- 
liam had witneſſed their nocturnal cere- 
mony ; but preſently recovering himſelf, 
he took his arm, and together they de- 
ſcended to the apartment of Marienna, 
who, juſt riſen, appeared even more 
lovely then on the preceding day in the 
cyes of the faſcinated William; the loſs 
of ſleep had added a penſive languor to 
her beautiful face, on which, when her 
father rallied her, a roſy bluſh ſpread 

| c 2 itſelf, 
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Itſelf, with the moſt incomparable grace, 

over her fair check. | 
It was not the ſame gloomy objeRts, 
which preſented themſelves to the view 
of our hero, that had diſturbed the before 
tranquil repoſe of the innocent Marienna; 
it was the voice of love, which, for the 
firſt time, begun to ſpeak in an audible 
voice to her heart, but which was attri- 
buted by herſelf to the happineſs ſhe 
was going to enjoy in the ſociety of a 
companien who appeared ſo charming; 
all theſe 4ively images had ſo effectually 
bamiſhed the drowſy God, that, at fix 
o'clock, ſhe roſe, without having once 
been viſited by him. When this child 
of ſimplicity was again beheld by our 
amiable William, how ſeverely did he 
blame himſelf for ever having thought 
of her with diſtruſt; they were preſently 
joined by Germain, and they united 
their entreaties that their new gueſt 
would allow them to judge of his mu- 
fica} 
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ſical abilities; William granted their re- 
queſt; he ſung his romance, and his 
auditors could not reſtrain the tribute 
of their tears; the delicate fingers of 
Marienna next touched the keys of the 
harpſichord, and though with far leſs 
execution than William, he was en- 
chanted; but, above all, with the verſes 
ſhe ſung ; they had been the production 
of her waking hours the night before, 
the muſic, which accompanied them, was 
ſo ſoft and melodious, that the good old 
Villeroy had ſome difficulty to believe 
it really the compoſition of his daugh- 
ter. 
SONG. 


Ah! why ſay that love, in one's youth, 
Forms a band that is fatal in age? 


Can the morn of our unſully'd truth 


Caſt a blot on affection's fair page? 
Let philoſophers ſay what they will, 
They never my love ſhall control; 
Dear William my boſom ſhall fill, 
And govern each thought of my ſoul. 
I know that our hearts are agreed; 
His heart ſpeaks a language as pure 
93 
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As that heart which, to ſave him, would bleed, 


Then weep that it could not do more! 
How radiant the fire of love, 

When ſimplicity kindles the flame ? 
Marienna ſhall be true as the dove, 

And William ſhall ſhelter her fame. 

Thy bitters, O Love! let me ſhun; 

Fill my cup with ſweets to the edge. 
Alas! J am loſt and undone, 

Should my William refuſe the fond pledge. 


The whole of that day was paſſed in 
varied and pleaſing amufements—when 
night approached, William was again 
locked in his room, but it no longer 
filled him vith inquietude; he enjoyed 
a ſound and refreſhing ſlumber, from 
which he did not awaken till day broke 
on his ſealed eyelids—it had been de- 
cided on the foregoing day, that on the 
morrow William ſhould commence thoſe 
inftrutions which were to teach the art- 
leſs Marienna ſome of the accompliſh- 
ments of her ſex and age: he went to 
her room—Villeroy and Germain to the 
different emplayments which were ne- 


ceſſary 
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ceſſary in the houſe and garden, fo that 
our young maſter remained alone with 
his beautiful ſcholar: —my readers may 
judge, in ſome meaſure, by the ſample 
am about to give of this leſſon, all the 
improvement, which in the end was 
likely to be reccived by the danghter of 
Villeroy, from William's inſtructions— 
enter then with me into the ſmall room, 
and let us behold, without interrupting 
them, Marienna ſeated at the inſtru- 
ment—one of thoſe hands which ſhould 
have made the keys vibrate to her touch, 
held captive by the moſt elegant youth 
in the world. | 

Marienna, that ſong which yeſter- 
day you ſung to us, I entreat you ſay, 
Was it on me you made it?“ 

« For whom but yourſelf ſhould it 
have been compoſed?—there are not, I 
am ſure, two Williams in the world—at 
kaſt not another I could love ſo well.” 
c4 Ro 
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© 'That is exactly as I think. I have 
ſeen many women, but never a Mari. 
Enna. 

* Ah! ſurely, my dear friend, you 
laugh at me. I have not their charms— 
their accompliſhments—their finery.“ 

*« Finery is the fruit of art, but charms 
are the gifts of Nature; and thoſe you 
poſſeſs in their higheſt degree, and 
joined to a heart——”” 

Marienna interrupting him, “ Yes! 
now I know I have a heart—it 1s but 
two days only that I have been ſenſible 
of it—till I ſaw you it was a very ſimple 
one.“ 

„What, did it never palpitate for your 
father? — for Germain?“ 

« Yes, without doubt, but it was a 
very different ſenſation—I will aſk of 
my father to explain to me thoſe new 
ſentiments, and then I ſhall be better 
able to deſcribe them to you.“ 


« My 
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« My God! aſk your father to explain 


them.“ 


« To be ſure—why ſhould I hide 
from him that which he will ſo much 
approve? No, I will never have any 
other confidante than himſelf; and when 
you and I, William, have been walking 
together, or repoſing ourſelves in the 
little pleaſant arbour—when we ſhall 
have ſaid to each other a hundred times 
in the day how much we love, I ſhall 


every night repeat our converſation to 


him.“ 


« Heaven preſerve me, what inno- 


cence !*? 


« Dear William, why this aſtoniſh- 
ment ?!—my father is very content when 


am happy; and if I do take delight in 
you, why is it you fancy that he will be 
lorry !“ 


But has he never ſpoken: to you of 
loveP? 


c 5 2 truly 
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« O truly has he—very often—he A 


ſaid a hundred times that it is a very 
dangerous and troubleſome paſſion— that 
it overpowers the ſenſes and the reaſon 
that it makes one jealous, unjuſt, and 
full of ſuſpicion. Yes, indeed, he has 
bid me very, very often defend myſelf 
from giving way to theſe cruel ſenti- 
ments.“ 

“Very well; then, my 8 do 
you ſuppoſe he will approve of thoſe 
we entertain for each other!“ 

« O dear, you are very much miſ- 
taken; it is not that ſort of love 1 feel 
for you—I ſhould be very ſorry if 1 
ſelt any of thoſe ſenſations which my 
father has deſcribed to me as fo un- 
pleaſant. So do not ſuppoſe in future 
that I am at all in love with you, for ! 
do aſſure you I am not.“ 

Guard ever, my beloved Marienna, 
thoſe pure and ſimple ſentiments—may 


no others ever find entrance into your 
breaſt 
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breaſt—nevertheleſs, believe what I ſay ; 
take my advice ſo far as not to diſcover 
them to Villeroy.“ 

« William, I ſhall love you no longer 


if you wiſh to hinder me from placing 


confidence in ſo reſpeQable a father; 
neither muſt he be the only perſon who 
is made acquainted with the moſt ſecret 
thoughts of our hearts—we muſt alſo 
make them known to his old friend 


Germain.“ 


« Oh, to the whole world without 
doubt—Marienna, you will prepare ſuch. 


woes for us, if: = 


Dear me, how ?—ſee how frightened 
you are at every thing; ſo let us quit 
this ſubject, and do you ne to 
teach me my leſſon.“ 

« You do not underſtand _— you 
knew mankind 3 | 

« Mankind indeed !—why my father 
or Germain are not of mankind,” 

* Your father is ſo good, ſo kind, fo 
generous, that what you ſay is almoſt 
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true— tell me, do you know his mis. 
fortunes?” 

No! but Germain knows them 
all.“ 

And have you never known your 
mother?“ 

«O yes! how 1 loved her! and how 
ſhe uſed to kiſs her little Marienna.” 

* What now 1s become of her?“ 

« That I. cannot tell you, becauſe 1 
do not myſelf know was brought up 
in a convent until I was eight years old; 
and Mama often came to ſee me towards 
the end of the time I was there! did 
not hear of or ſee her; and when my 
dear father brought me hither, he told 
me that his wife, that his ſon (my brother 
whom I never knew), was near to us; 
that they ſaw us every day, and that in 
ſome years I ſhould have the good for- 
tune to embrace them — they muſt, I 
fear, have been very unhappy, becauſe 


my father and Germain never ſpeak 
of 
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of them without being drowned in 
tears.“ 


« But have you never aſked any queſ- 
tions of them?“ 

« It is the ſecret of my father, as ſuch 
I reſpe&, without wiſhing to violate it. 
I know, for example, that each night 
he deſcends with his old ſervant into the 
cavern, which 1s beneath our houſe ; 
they remain there about an hour, then 
each retire to their apartment—every 
year there is one day which they mark 
by going and doing I do not know what 
ceremony at the foot of the great pop= 
lar: I have never accompanied them, 
becauſe I am locked every night into 
my room.“ 

This ſame ceremony, then, it was 
which ſo dreadfully alarmed me the other 
night. Marienna, I cannot divine this 
part of his misfortunes, or what it is has 
cauſed them— his wife—his ſon—alas ! 
they have, perhaps, been the victims of 


«© You 
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« You then believe them to be 
dead?” 

« Doubt it not.? 

« But I hoped one day again to have 
beheld them—indeed I cannot compre- 
hend it.“ 

« If Villeroy has need of an avenger 
of his wrongs, he ſhall find one in his 
William, who will eſpouſe his quar- 
_ 

How tenderly he will love you— 
this worthy father already has he ſpoken 
of you. *My daughter,” ſaid he, © when 
your heart is firſt ſenfible—when you 


begin to love—turn all your affections 


on William, whom I believe to be 


worthy of them; but he muſt firſt merit 


the prize I reſerve for the ſignal ſervices 
that I ſhall expect from him; if you 
ſhould not love him, you will overturn 
all my views.” 


_ « O Heavens! and did he indeed ſay 


this?“ 
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% Theſe were his very words 
would it not then be ſhocking in us 
o withdraw from him our conh- 
dence ?” 5 
« O Heavens! what a man is this 
Villeroy—or rather let me ſay, what a 
beneficent deity—let us then reſign our- 
ſelves, my amiable girl, to the tranſports 
of loving, and being beloved—let us 
hold inviolable thoſe vows which your 
father has ſanctioned by his benedic- 
tion.“ 5 | N 
The hours of leſſons generally paſſed 
in theſe kind of diſcourſes, which ſo 
fully explained the tender ſentiments 
they cheriſhed; nevertheleſs William, 
who wiſhed his miſtreſs to excel in all 
the ſciences, made her apply more ſe- 
nouſly, and in the end Marienna be- 
came a capital muſician, and an adept in 
drawing, mathematics, phyſic, and aſtro- 
nomy: but theſe ſtudies did not in the 
leaſt withdraw her from the pleaſing - 
8 leſſon 
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leſſon ſhe had been taught by him; nei- 
ther could time nor circumſtances ever 
leſſen the impreſſion it had made in her 
heart. 
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CiHAF IV. 


SOMETHING OMITTED, AND THE 
VOICE IN THE FOREST. 


WILLIAU, happy and beloved in 


the habitation of his friend, had now 


nearly forgotten all his diſtreſſes; muſic, 
agriculture, and ſometimes the pleaſures 
of the foreſt chaſe, varied his amuſe- 
ments; the multiplicity of occupations 
that employed his moments left him no 
room for laſſitude or diſcontent. How 
zentle and pure the pleaſures enjoyed 
by our four ſolitaries; they poſſeſſed in 
each other every thing they wiſhed— 


ney defired nothing more, except that 
a ſigh 
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a ſigh would ſometimes eſcape from the 
breaſt of William when he thought of 
his father and Dumount-—Nature it{elf 
appeared to re{peQ the aſylum they had 
choſen, adding to their comforts, by 
warding off from their little encloſures 
the thunderbolts which had often ſtruck 
the tall trees of the foreſt; the robbers, 
whom they daily heard making noiſes 
and depredations without their walls, 
had never forned the perhaps impradi- 
cable attempt of ſcaling them. Germain 
went out but once in a. year, that was 
to go to St. Marcelin to buy ſeeds and 
other neceſſaries, yet had never been 
 Ropped but that ence, when the valour 
of William had given him a timely reſcue; 
it was only the interpoſition of heaven 
which could have conducted him with 
fafety ; in one of theſe excurſions Ma- 
rienna had gained permiſſion to go with 
him, when ſhe loſt her liberty in the 
valley of Romains. 
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Villeroy, from day to day, ftudied the. 
character of his young friend; he found 
it, on all occaſions, firm and courageous, 
and he returned thanks to heaven for 
having ſent to him, in his retreat, the 
only being who perhaps in the whole 
world could be capable of ſerving him 
in the vengeance he meditated to take 
of his enemies, before he deſcended to 
the grave; he beheld, with ſatisfaction, 
the love which had taken poſſeſſion of 
his young people; his daughter con- 
cealed nothing from bim, and he pro- 
tected the progreſs of their paſſion, which, 
vhen it ſhould have arrived at its height, 
he calculated as the moſt proper time for 
the diſcloſure of his myſterious fecret. 

He particularly ordered Marienna ne- 
ver to ſuffer the moſt trifling liberty 
from her lover; indeed he almoſt pre- 
cluded the poffibility ; he followed them 
bimſelf every where, obſerved them with 
particular attention, and alſo put Ger- 
main to watch over them; but this cau- 

tion 


THE FORESTERS. 


44 


tion was all uſeleſs, William was too de. 
licate, too honourable, to violate, even 
in thought, the rights of hoſpitality; and 
Marienna, by far too pure, too virtuoy 
to commit any action that ſhe would 
have bluſhed at acknowledging to her 
father, whoſe goodneſs approved their 
mutual paſſion, and had promiſed one 
day to unite them for ever !—they could 
therefore, at all times, expreſs the ſen- 
timents they entertained for each other 
before him; this liberty repreſſed every 
| Improper idea, ſo that if love, by chance, 
ſometimes placed a bandage on their 
eyes, reaſon inſtantly lighted her flam- 
beaux to diſcover to them the precipice 
on which they were ſtanding ; ſhewing 
them the remorſe and diſhonour they 
would feel if they ſhould quit the bover 
leſs innocent then they had entered it. 
Theſe two young people paſſionately 
loved each other, but it was with an 
honeſt and pure affection, founded on the 
ſtrong baſis of virtue, eſteem, and the 
_ conſent 
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znſent of a father. The gentle affections 
0 de. ete ſoul which are not proſtituted to 
even unworthy impulſe of the ſenſes, 
and hich are content with the calm of ſen- 
ow ment and meditation, which knows nei- 
woullcr ſharp and biting remorſe, perfidious 
0 her yſtery, nor culpable ſuſpicions, but are 
| thei rowned by the authority of a parent; 
d one h! how very. few the number of thoſe 
coullM.:7ts which are calculated to feel all 
e ſen. e delights of ſuch felicity. 

other william could not but perceive that 
every their ſteps were watched by Villeroy, 
hance, nd his honour felt wounded at the idea 
their at he ſhould be thought capable of 
flam- Mich baſeneſs, a ſort of humiliation that 
ecipiceoiſoned all the happineſs he had before 
1ewing moyed; often after their return from 
r the) N walk, when Villeroy bas broke in upon 
bower delightful tete A téte, often has the 
ed it. eling youth retired to his chamber; 
nate nd, unmindful of the regards and ca- 
1th an Weſſes he has been receiving from the 
on the enerable old man, exclaimed, Is it 


nd the poſſible, 
conſent ; | 
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poſſible, can it really be, that he ſhould 
believe me capable of ſuch infamy? can 
he imagine that I am betraying the con. 
fidence his kindneſs has repoſed in me? 
does he ſuppoſe that I ſhall ſeduce the 
innocenee of his daughter? O Heaven! 
of what have I then been guilty to me. 
rit ſo unparalleled an affront? ah! vil 
he never underſtand that, oppoſed to a 
heart made up of gratitude and affettion, 
ſuſpicions, injurious as theſe, will tear it 
in pieces? alas! mankind, will they never 
ceaſe to pierce it? O Villeroy! Ville. 
roy! what torment do you not inflid 
upon me ?”? - 

The venerable old man ſometimes 
found him plunged in ſuch ſort of me 
lancholy reflections, he demanded thi 
cauſe of his ſorrow, but William woult 
not inſtru& him in it; the remembrance 
of his former diſtreſſes always ſerved 
him for a ready excuſe; and Villero) 
knowing him to be frank and fincere 
gave credit to his aſſertion; he woll 

leave 


- 
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hould leave no method untried to conſole him; 
D cn he would take his arm, lead him to the 
e con- garden, and, by his careſſes and conver- 
n me? lation, endeavour to diſſipate the melan- 
ce the choly which hung on the ſpirits of his 
eaven!MW young protege. 
to me- There is, in the original manuſcript at 
1! wil this place, a deficiency of above twenty 
ed to a pages, ſome of which are quite de- 
eto, ſtroyed, and others partly torn ; it how- 
tear i ever appears, that this vacancy is not 
never very intereſting; it chiefly contains an 
Ville. account only of the occupations and the 
inſliazz pleaſures purſued by our four recluſes, 
and of the progreſs made by love in the 
hearts of our William and Marienna; I 
think it uſeleſs to ſupply this ſpace, which 


netimes 
of me 


led tho ts unneceſſary to the hiſtory, ſo I ſhall 
i would only continue the narrative at the place 
abranc where, in the original, it is again le- 


ſervel 
illero) 
ſincere 
would 

leave 


gible. 

Thus paſſed the tranquil days of Vil- 
leroy; Marienna, William, and Germain, 
every evening, when the weather was 

favourable, 


— 
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favourable, the toils of the day were ter. 
minated by a delightful walk; at the end 
of which all four ſeated themſelves in 
the beautiful little arbour, by the fide 
of the limpid river, where they would 
ſolace in the enchanting comforts of 
friendly and unreſerved converſation, 
till the ſoft dews of evening, falling on 
their turf ſeats, made them take refuge 
in their comfortable home, when a frugal 
repaſt was ſucceeded by the moſt re- 
freſhing and tranquil ſlumbers, undil. 
turbed, except when the rifing ſun, and 
twittering of the birds, announced a neu 

—_ 
One year had thus paſſed away ; the 
affeions of our young friends had in- 
_ creaſed ſo rapidly, that they thought only 
of an approaching union, and deter- 
mined, on their knees, to entreat of Ville- 
roy to grant them the paternal benedic- 
tion, and to think on ſome expedient to 
haſten the auguſt ſacrament of marriage, 
which it wasnototherwiſe in their powerio 
receive: 
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receive; but the old man, as poſitive as 


vindictive, had waited for this moment 
to diſcloſe to his gueſt the project he 
had formed: himſelf had blown the flame 
of paſſion to its higheſt pitch, in order 
to be aſſured of the fidelity with which 
he may expect to be ſerved; he was not 
yet ſuſhciently convinced of the firm- 
nels and the courage of our amiable 
William; he wiſhed to prove if he was 
nviolably attached to him; he propoſed 
for ſome time longer to defer that com- 
mumcation, which would conſtitute his 
happineſs or his misfortune. 

William, ever ſuſpicious, ever ſuſcep- 
ible, alarmed by the delays of the fa. 


ther of Marienna, renewed his entrea- 


ties, that he would give him the object 


ot all his tenderneſs; but the reply of 
Villeroy was invariably the ſame. 

«It is not,” would he ſay, 0 enough 
lor me, my ſon, to know that you adore 
ny daughter—that you deſire to conſti- 
ve her felicity—I muſt alſo be aſſured 
Vor. II. OM that. 
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that your friendſhip for her father equal; 
your love for her—you muſt not exped 
the hand of Marienna, until I have re. 
ceived the moſt uncquivocal Fools of 
your attachment.“ 

William demanded of what nature 
were thoſe proofs propoſed, that he 
might immediately be brought to trial. 
Villeroy did not anſwer; he preſſed 
his hand, ſighed, and withdrew, caſting 

on him a moſt mournful look. 

What an embarraſſing fituation for 
our young hero—it was now that his 
thoughts reverted to his early ſorrows, 
and deep groans iſſued from the bottom 
of his ſoul. 

One day that he went to cut wood in 
the foreſt, he ſtopped with aſtoniſhment 
on perceiving his own name carved on 
the bark of a tree; he approached near- 
er, and diſtinguiſhing other character, 
at laſt he read with horror the following 
words: 
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als „William, fly from Villeroy - from 
pet che ſmall houſe — if you ſtay longer 
re. here is n for you the blackeſt of 
s of crimes.“' 

« Barbarians?” cried he, ſeized with 
ure indignation, © what villany lurks be- 
ne neath this treaſon, — Villeroy is the moſt 
KY reſpectable of men — behold then the 
eſſed Ml conhidence I place in your infamous 
ſting accuſation ; he raiſed his arm, and with 
a hatchet effaced by one redoubtable 
blow the odious inſcription; though far 
from placing any confidence in the 
warning it gave him, yet he could not 
diſpel a ſentiment of melancholy which 
he vainly attempted to diſlipate.” 
| « What hand,” ſaid he, on recover- 
ing from his ſurpriſe, © what perfidious 
hand could have imparted to me this 
invidious council? I know no one in 
the univerſe—I am unknown to all— 
cho is it then, informed that I inhabit 
this foreſt, can make this daring at- 
apt to poiſon my felicity? Avaunt 
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from my heart unjuſt ſuſpicions—in my 
breaſt ye ſhall gain no admittance— 
far, far from me be every thought which 
can make you culpable—oh! my more 
than father—thou deſign me for the 
blackeſt of crimes—thau the moſt vir. 
tuous, the moſt generous of mortals!— 
ah! that I could with my arm extirpate 
this horrid calumniator, who has com- 
mitted ſuch an outrage on virtue, per- 
ſoniſied in your ſhape—but whom can 
it be?—what intereſt can excite them to 
give me this dangerous advice ?—1s there 
then any one concerned in my exiſt- 
ence?—ah! may it not be my father!— 
He ſtarted—Can it be Dumount? My 
God! I did not ſufficiently examine the 


writing—by that I might perhaps have 


diſcovered them. Ah! if it be indeed 
thou, moſt beloved father, moſt dear 
friend, come to your unfortunate Wil- 
liam! come and let me find ſafety in 
Yes! I now perfectly re- 


your Arms. 


collect the hand which traced thoſe cha- 
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raters; inſenſible as I was, to efface 
them ſo haſtily.—Ah! whither has my 
diſtraction led me—it ſeems I argue as 
if the whole world knew of my retreat— 
No, no! it cannot be! I will reject this 
too flattering 1dea—it cannot be that 
my parent, that the man who called 


himſelf my friend, but who alſo deſerted 


me in the moſt cruel manner—it cannot 
be either of them it is ſome deſpicable 
raſcal that would catch me in his ſnare — 
I fly from the enemy of my repoſe 
never more will I go from my darling 
tortreſs; there my foes will not invade 
me. 

At his return home Villeroy per- 
ceived ſomething had diſturbed him; he 
made war againſt his melancholy - Wil- 
lam excuſed himſelf as well as he could; 
but finding converſation irkſome, and 
that his ſoul had need of ſolitude, he 
laſtily ran into the garden; having gain- 
ed the wall which divided it from the 


loreſt, his contemplations were broken 
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by a voice gently calling him by his 
name.—He looked —he liſtened—anq 
preſently very diſtinaly heard theſe 
words, which ſeemed to proceed from 
the wood « William, your woes are 
over—throw your eyes on the rivulet 
which runs at your feet, and read.” 

William, awe-ſtricken, looked upon 
the water, and ſaw a piece of paper 
floating on its boſom, which ſeemed to 
have been conveyed from the foref 
through an aperture in the wall; it was 
tied to the branch of a tree, which he 
eagerly ftopped, and loofing the billet, 


his aſtoniſhment redoubled on reading | 


theſe words : 


THE BILLET. 


« Heaven is at length appeaſed— 
William, your affeRionate father recog- 
nizes in you his beloved ſon—quit the 
fortreſs, and the foreſt of Chamboran— 
come and join him at St, Etienne, _ 

e 
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he waits for you with your and his good 
friend Dumount — to-morrow at ſun- 
fet come alone to that part of the foreſt 
where a ſtar is formed by the planting of 
five yew trees—there you will find a ſure 
guide, who will condiict you to the arms 
of the moſt unfortunate, but the moſt 
tender of fathers.” . 
What a command! — William called 
upon the perfon concealed to ſhew him- 
ſelf, but received no anſwer. His fa- 


ther waited for him—he is acknowledged 


the ſon of that father God! in what a 


moment this intelligence reaches him 


how welcome, yet how unwelcome to 
bis ſtruggling heart—what could he do 
how determine—nature or love muſt be 
conquered—1f love, would filial tranſ- 


ports repay the injuries done to love 


what an embarraſſment—what a cruel 

embarraſſment ! 
Several moments he remained almoſt 

without motion—the whole adventure 


appeared like a viſion of the night—his 


oe father 
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father recalled him—but how had he 
diſcovered his remote reſidence—who 
could have informed him of his conceal. 
ment in the tremendous foreſt—did he 
alſo know who had been his protector 
doubtleſs not, or he would have come 
in perlon to thank the generous man who 
| ſaved his ſon from periſhing with hun- 
ger—yet it was poſhble he might have 
heard that Villeroy had a daughter—ah! 
that daughter to whom his ſoul was fo 
tenderly attached—he might even have 
heard of this attachment—it might have 
offended him—perhaps it might have 
been the reaſon why he did not approach 
the fortreſs, | 

Again he reaſſumes his mental argu- 
ment—the letter was not written by his 
father, or Dumount; it was the hand 


of neither — what a myſtery !—a guide 


ſent to conduct him—what could be 
more myſterious ! O yes! a pit is 


certainly dug for him by the calumniator 
of the reſpectable Villeroy there were 
f ſome 
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ſome ſecret enemies who ſought their 
ſeparation with a view perhaps to the 
deſtruction of both. ; | 

All theſe ideas were the birth of a 
moment ; the next furniſhed him with 
quite a new ſet—the poſſibility that his 
father and Dumount might really be 
waiting for him in the village of St. 
Etienne, ſtaggered him in the firmneſs of 
his firſt opinions, and ſhook him with 
almoſt convulſive emotions. Nature 
cried, © Go to thy father.” Love and 
gratitude united to detain him—where 
ought he to reſign himſelf —which was 
the voice that ſpoke the moſt imperiouſly 
to his agitated ſoul—it does not ſignify 
—unfortunate William ! what will be- 
come of thee ? ; | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. v. 


THE DETERMINATION. 


Day again iſſued forth from the fa- 
ther of light ; the birds ſaluted her with 
their livelieſt concerts; nature put on 
the moſt brilliant garb to do her ho- 
nour; every thing animate and inani- 
mate welcomed the beneficent rays cf 
morning. EN 
William, accuſtomed to contemplate 
and adore this majeſtic ſpectacle, now 


forgot to pay it the ſmalleſt homage, 


though he leaned from his chamber win- 


dow, as if in the act of attention to its 
ſurrounding glories - alas! he ſaw no- 


thing 
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thing—he admired nothing—ſelf alone 
abſorbed his refleQions; he threw his 
woe-wrought glances over the vaſt ex- 
tent of foreſt —his heavy heart beat with 
impatience, whilſt his eyes were trying. 
to trace out the ſpot where he had, du- 
ring the courſe of a long ſleepleſs night, 
fully perſuaded himſelf, in ſpite of all 
obſtacles, that his father waited to re- 
ceive him—he could not ſee the village 


of St. Etienne, but he fancied he had 


found out its ſituation.—“ Romains,”” 
ſaid he, ſpeaking to his own thoughts, 
* Romains is in the middle, St. Mer- 
cellin on one ſide, therefore St. Etienne 
muſt be behind that mountain covered 
with wood —yes, there is St. Etienne 
there too is my father my Dumount— 
ever, ever dear to me Oh! that my 
eyes could penetrate thoſe obſtacles: 
which impede my view—my foul is a 
better direQtor—at this moment it ſhews. 
them to me they are in an hotel, com- 
fortably fitting ſide by fide—ah!. cer- 
N D 6 _ _tainly 
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tainly they are ſaying to each other, 
_ Toon, very ſoon, ſhall we ſee our Wil. 
liam—he will preſerve the reverence he 
owes his father—he will prefer his father 
to his miſtreſs—nature has in his ſoul 
an empire ſtronger .than love.—Yes, I 
go, my father—I wiſh to embrace your 
knees—to mingle my heart with yours;” 
then, pauſing, he exclaimed “ Ungrate- 
ful ſon! doſt thou ſtill balance, till 
hefitate—ah! love, love—is it poſſible 
that thy ſweets can repay me for the loſs 


ola father: Ohl ſacred names of father 


of ſon—ſhall thoſe of lover, of friend, 
maſter 'thy influence—No, it 1s done; 
Nature thou haſt conquered—when the 
| ſun no longer diſpenſes his light on the 
ſummit of that mountain, I leave—his 
breath grew ſhort—I leave thee, Ma- 
rienna—Villeroy, I leave you for ever.“ 
He uttered a deep groan, then added, 
« O God! let it not be for ever!— 
But can it really be my father by whom 
I am commanded to relinquiſh all I hold 

molt 


cing | 
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by, moſt dear to me in the world?—Yes, it 
il- is himſelf whom I am to meet, this 
be night, at the ſtar of yew trees in the 
\er foreſt—my heart tells me this truth— 
ul my heart cannot deceive me.—Haſten 
- then, O glorious ſun! to thy ſetting; 
Dur that I may be preſſed in the arms cf 
s;“ my father.“ 

te- Influenced by the idea that he ſhould 
(till meet-his friends in the foreſt, William 
ble went, with a compoſed air, to the apart- 
loſs ment of Marienna, gave her a leſſon in 


muſic, rather more accordant to the 
laws of harmony than the thoughts of 
the maſter; and, after it was over, to 
avoid her inquiries on'the change of his 
humour, he went to ſeek Villeroy, and 
entreat his permiſſion to hunt in the 
foreſt when the heat of the day ſhould 
be over—alas! his beſt reſolutions were 
liſconcerted by the old man's embra- 
cing him, calling him his dear ſon, and 
loading him with a thouſand careſſes 
to complete the victory of love and gra- 

titude 
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titude over the ſtruggles of filial duty 
and parental commands, Marienna, at 
the ſame inſtant that her father retired, 
came running. towards him, and laying 
one of her pretty hands on his, © I have 
overtaken you,” ſhe cried, © becauſe I 
forgot to tell you, dear William, what 
will give you a great deal of joy—this 
very night my father will confide to us 
the woes which have ſo long made him 
unhappy —Oh! how often have you and 
I wiſhed to be entruſted with this dear 
confidence Ah! why do you look upon 
me ſo ſadly? if you love me no longer, 
you are an ingrate; and, if I can, I 
will ceaſe to eſteem you. O dear! 
why do you cry ?—is it I that make you 
weep ?—nay, Monſieur, you muſt not 
be angry, I have ſaid nothing to make 
you very melancholy ; I may, if you do 
not love me—I may try to love you 
Teſs; but remember, I do not tell you 
that the trial would be worth making; 
No—no, I affure you, it would not be 

8 Vorth. 
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worth a farthing; I only deſire to live 
as a as I can ſee you, and no lon- 
ger.“ 

William heard this 3 effuſion of 
tenderneſs with his eyes fixed upon the 
earth, afraid to look, and unable to- 
ſpeak —he knelt at her feet to take the 
fair hand held out to him in token of 
peace; he preſſed it to his boſom, to 
his lips; and, riſing haſtily, fled from a 
temptation he was not able to reſiſt 
more than a father muſt have been the 
facrifice of that moment! 

Marienna, who had never before ſeen 
him ſo unaccountable or fo deeply af- 
liced, with her beautiful eyes, moiſten- 
ed by tears, followed his footſteps, un- 
obſerved by him, and ſtopped, when he 
topped on the borders of the ftream, 
near the little bridge which led to the 
arbour ; at a ſmall diſtance ſhe obſerved: 
all his motions, and ſaw, with furpriſe, 
that he employed himſelf in tracing cha- 
raters on the bark of the great poplar. 
60 2 
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« Ah!” ſaid ſhe, ſoftly, © when he is 
gone out. of ſight, I will examine what 
he has written.” 
He ſtaid a conſiderable time at his 
work, which was very often interrupted, 
to lift his hands to heaven, and to figh 
as if his heart were breaking; at laſt, 
having kiſſed the letters he had been 
tracing, he retired, with flow and ſolemn 
ſteps; by another part of the garden. 
Marienna now left the ſpot where ſhe 
had been obſcured, and advanced, tremb- 
ling with impatience, towards the great 
poplar ; where, caſting her fearful eyes 
on the fruit of his labour, _ ſhe had the 
affliction to find his griefs engraven, 
though not ſo deep as her own gentle 
heart took them from the firſt impreſſion. 
William had thus carved with his knife, 
« O Love! convert not thyſelf to hate, 
becauſe I tear my body from thee; thou 
art ever in my foul; thy image, Ma- 
rienna, ſhall go every where with me— 
Oh! my Villeroy—Oh! Germain, fate 
| compels 
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compels me to leave ye—accuſe me not 
of ingratitude for a forced flight—you 
ſhall ſee me again—yes, I will one day 

revitit you.“ 
Marienna tried to read the whole of 
theſe diſtreſſing lines, but exquiſite ſen- 
bility threw a veil over her eyes, a 
frightful miſt covered them—her blood 
froze—her knees ſmote each other— 
and ſhe fell down, at the foot of the tree, 
without ſenſe or motion. —A. long, long 
time ſhe remained in this ſituation; and 
when, by little and little, ſhe recovered 
her ſtrength, ſtill, for many minutes, her 
unfaithful memory refuſed to relate the 
cauſe of a ſhock that had been attended 
with ſuch ſevere conſequences ; ſhe felt 
that ſhe was unhappy—ſhe knew ſhe had 
been inſenſible—but the reaſon, at firſt, 
ſhe could not remember—ſhe roſe 
from the earth—ſhe looked round her, 
ſhe ſaw the fatal poplar; recolleQion 
ruſhed upon her ſenſes—ſhe hid her face 
with her hands, and ran ſcreaming to- 
wards 
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wards the houſe, calling upon the name 
of William in heart-piercing agony— 
Alas! William heard not her cries ; he 
had taken his road to the foreſt. 
Arrived at the draw-bridge, there, 
once more, his indecifion detained him— 
ſhould he break through all ties, and 
proceed—or ſhould he return to ſatisfy 
the demands of love and friendſhip ?— 
« Beloved Marienna,”” he exclaimed— 
© reſpectable Villeroy—dear Germain— 
Yes, I will go back once more to behold 
you !—my father—to-morrow will be 
time enough—I know where to find my 
father!—Ah! No—Ah! No; I dare 
not diſobey””—and, entering the foreſt, 


he proceeded to the ftar of five yev | 


trees—he had gone about half a mile, 
and was not far diſtant from the place of 

appointment, when ſuddenly the ſky be- 
came obſcured, ſoon” it emitted ſtreams 
of liquid lightning, thunder rolled over 
his devoted head, torrents of rain burſt 


from the cataracts of heaven, and dark- 
: neſs, 


neſs, 
all n: 
9 
rific; 
ritate 


ſtorn 
knee 
terro 
had 1 
burn 
threa 
him 

frien 
gean 
limb: 
a thi 
purſi 
he 
hear 
anot!l 
rienr 
with 

vith 

God 


THE FORESPERS. 67 


neſs, the n:oſt tremendous, enveloped 
all nature as with a robe. 

William ſhuddered at a ſcene ſo ter- 
rific; he was perſuaded that heaven, ir- 
ritated by his ingratitude, had raiſed this 
ſtorm for his deſtruction—he fell on his 
knees—he would have fallen dead with 
terror, if the mouth of a large cavern 


had not been preſented to his fight, by a 


burning flaſh, that rather ſeemed to 
threaten his diffolution than to ſhew 
him a place of ſafety—he entered the 
friendly receſs to evade celeſtial ven- 
geance; involuntary diſmay ſhook his 
limbs—his hair ſtood erect he fancied 
a thouſand ſpectres were meeting and 
purſuing him—he ſtopped—he thought 
he heard a voice—he liſtened—he 
heard it again, it was accompanied by 
another—they were the voices of Ma- 
rienna and Villeroy—they charge him 
with maledictions they overwhelm him 
with bitter reproaches !—TJuſt and great 
Cod! whither ſhall he fly from the tor- 
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ments of his conſcience ?—every where 
theſe phantoms follow him every mo. 
ment he hears their plaintive cries, ac. 
companied by groans! 

Let us leave William in his ſolitary 
ſituation, and inquire what is paſling at 
the fortreſs. 
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CHAP. VI. 


AT THE BRINK OF AN INTERVIEW, 


MARIENNA, after having read the 
lines on the poplar tree, haſtened home 
in hopes to have found William arrived 
there before her: what then muſt have 
been her grief—her diſappointment at 
finding he had not been heard of ſince 
her father had given him leave to hunt 
in the foreſt ? 

« To hunt!” cried Marienna, in a 
phrenſy of deſpair; «© O no, my father! 
William has fled from us—he has quitted 
us ſor ever,” 


« How 
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« How do you know this to be the 
caſe?” | | 
« Liſten! O liſten! and I will tel! 
you all his perfidy. She then recount- 
ed to Villeroy and Germain all that ſhe 
had witneſſed in the. garden, beſeeching 
them to go in purſuit of the deſerter, 
not, ſhe ſaid, to bring him back—no— 
that ſhe did not deſire, but only to up- 
braid him with his ingratitude.”” 
Villeroy tranquilly liſtened to his un- 
tranquil daughter; he told her what ſhe 
had propoſed was impratticable to per- 
form—on what ſide of the foreſt ſhould 
they purſue him — what road had he 
taken—he had been gone an hour—he 
was young—they old: if they knew hx 
track, it was impoſſible for them to 
overtake him; beſides, the tempeſt ot 
the night, which raged with ſuch unpre- 
cedented violence — could ſhe -expett 
them to brave the vivid lightning to 
run after an ingrate “ No, my daugh- 
ter, he continued, © this cannot be 
done 
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done—but be compoſed—tune your 
heart to peace I promiſe to bring you 
tell I back your beloved eee me 
um- he ſhall return to you—I promiſe you 
he alſo that he ſhall pay dear enough for the 
hing tears he has colt you—retire then for a 
Ter, Wl moment into your apartment. Germain 
10— and I will confer on the ſpeedieſt method 
up- by which to reſtore your truant and 
your happineſs.” 
Marienna, who knew the truth ofher 
father, was tranſported by the aſſurance 


$ Un- 


it {he 


pes he had given her, and having thrown 
hould I herſelf into his arms, and preſſed her 
zd he lips on his cheeks, ſhe permitted Ger- 
r—hc main to lead her to her chamber, and 
ew > to lock the door of it on the outſide 
em to ſhe ſaw no more of them that night—it 
eſt of | 


was to her a night of watchfulneſs—a 


anpre- night of torturing ſuſpenſe—a night of 


exped gay hopes, and gloomy deſpair. 

ing t0 Early in the morning her priſon is 

daugh- opened by Germain—he ſays to her, 

* , * Marienna, follow me! you are going 
on : 


tO 
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to behold your lover.” She has not 
taken off her clothes— ſhe is ready to 
depart with him that moment. with a cry 
of joy ſhe ſeizes his hand, and he help; 
her to deſcend into a place ſhe had never 
ſeen before: all the way ſhe is preſſing 
him to walk faſter that ſhe might load 
the perſidious with her anger. We are 
not going to anticipate our deſcription; 
rather let us ſee what is become of W1l- 
liam in the cave. 

A convi under the hands of hi 
executioner might not have been very 
ready to change fituations with our en- 
tombed hero, when after wandering an 
hour, groping his way in the dark, with- 
out any illuſion of fancy, he heard him- 
ſelf called, and. ſaw a faint feeble light 
at a great diſtance down the cave 
« Ah!” cried he, this is another 


ſnare, from which it is impoſſible | 
ſhould eſcape—that voice—that light 
are inviting me to my deſtruction.”— 
He pauſed—he ſuppoſed his fate inevi- 
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not MW table—life to him who mult not hope to 


yo] live for Marienna, was but of little 
a cry value this thought inſpired him with 
helps MW courage almoſt ſupernatural; and he 
ever called out in a firm tone to the man who 
>ffing MW carried the light, but whom he could 
load not diſtinguiſh, „What is your buſi- 
e are Ml neſs with me ?—if to rid me of life, diſ- 
tion; ¶ patch it quickly but take care that you 
Wil- guard your own, for I vill not ſell it 
too cheaply.” Inſtead of anſwering, 
the man carried the light farther into 
the cave; the now intrepid William fol- 
lowed him, reſolved to ſearch to the 


pf his 
very 
ir en- 
ing an 

with- 
d him- 


> light 


ture, | 6 
His filent guide had been conduQting 


— 


had not been fully employed in watch- 


nother ing his motions, might have found much 


ble I entertainment in viewing the beauties 
t ligt. of his ſubterraneous priſon, diverſified 
\n.,”—_ vith ſo much taſte, that it would rather 
inevi- have appeared the work of art than of 


table VOL ih. 5M nature: 


bottom of this extraordinary adven- 


bim nearly an hour; and William, if he 
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nature: here a ſuperb petrefaction— 
there walls ſhining like diamonds—now 
a ſmall rivulet guſhing over burniſhed 
pebbles, and then playfully making its 
way through craggy rock-work. 

At the farther end of this grotto the 
guide opened a door, and immediately 
diſappeared; a lamp ſuſpended from the 
ceiling ſhewed to William, as ſoon as 
he was enough collected to look about 
him, a ſuperb temple, the pavement and 
columns of which were black marble; 
melancholy, and even dreadfully mag- 
nificent was the whole of its appearance. 
William tried, but the door was faſt; 
his conductor had locked it after him— 
he could now only have recourſe to ob- 
ſervation to evade the horrors that were 
again preſſing upon him—the firſt thing 
that attracted his notice were ſome ſteps, 
which having aſcended, he looked over 
a ſort of marble fence, from whence he 
beheld a tomb, and deſcending by an- 
other flight he ſaw a tablet, on which 

1 | was 
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— was repreſented two figures of a woman | 

o with a young child. 

1ed Such objects as theſe were not calcu- 
Its lated to vanquiſh the gloom of his mind; 


he wondered what was intended by be- 
traying him thither; he could no more 
account for the abſence of his guide, 
and was beginning to repent of his too 
great confidence, when behold once 
more the door is opened Heavens! 
could he believe his ſenſes! It was Vil- 
leroy who entered -O earth, wilt thou 
not open to hide the ſhame, the remorſe, 
the confuſion of poor William ! 
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CHAEP. VI. 


THE INTERVIEW. 


„ INGRATE! ingrate!” ſaid the old 
man, in a tone of reproach, “ where 
are your promiſes? where the vow you 
ſo ſolemnly made to; me on the day 
when I firſt received you under my 
roof - you have renounced the one; 


you have broken the other expected 


juſt the ſort of conduct you have 
evinced—1I wiſhed to prove you to the 
very bottom, becauſe I ſuſpected you 
of weakneſs.” 

William half raiſed his eyes toward: 


his venerable friend ; they were 8 
wit 
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wich the tears of contrition they alſo 
teſtified ſome ſurpriſe. 

« ] ſee,” continued the old man, 
e that you are ſorry for your fault, and 
that you do not know how to account 
for my diſcourſe; I fhall therefore take 
the trouble to explain it—underſtand 
then, that I inſcribed on the tree thoſe 
lines which abuſed myſelf, and filled 
you with reſentment for the ſuppoſed 
injury done to me ſo far it was well 


old the contempt with which you cut them 
ere from the bark pleaſed me, but your 
yo! If trials were not yet finiſhed—to aſſure 
day myſelf of your friendſhip, and what de- 
mY gree of confidence I might ſafely repoſe 
Ine; in you, I invented that letter from your 
Qed father, Ah! Ingrate, it was there you 
have failed in your allegiance, and would 
the have flown from me on the firſt tempta- 
vou tion that offered itſelf.” 
| William would have fallen at the feet 
rards ¶ of Villeroy by what is he prevented 
r from doing ſo? The door opens a 
WI | 


E 3 ſecond 
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ſecond time—he ſees Germainbut it 
is not the appearance of Germain by 
which he 1s petrified—he ſees allo the 
beautiful Marienna—beautiful even in 
anger, and by the moſt natural miſtake 
in the world, inſtead of dropping at the 
knees of the father, he falls at thoſe of 
the daughter, who, forgetting to chide the 
penitent, pleaded his cauſe with ſo much 
eloquence, that whilſt he was allowed to 
give his reaſons for the crime he had 
committed, pity ſtole upon their hearts, 
and forgivenels followed; they even ac- 
knowledged Marienna was in the right 
-when ſhe declared that as his intentional 
fault had its ſource in filial affeQion, 
'they ought to conſider it rather as an 
exceſs of yirtue than a fin of ingrati- 
tude. 

William was now permitted to em- 
brace them one after another, and the 
lovely Marienna, covered with bluſhes, 
did not haſtily retire from the arms o 
her truant, 
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Peace being reſtored, joy more ani- 
mated than ever took poſſeſſion of the 
young lovers; yet they did not forget to 
remind Villeroy of the promiſe he had 
made, that he would recount to them 
his hiſtory. * I ſhall do fo,” faid the 
old man, and began after this manner: 
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CHAP. VIII. 


FIRST PART: OF A TALE. 


Mv real name is Dorance ; my father 
had the honour to be preſident of the 
parliament of Grenoble, a reſpeQable 
body, who, at all times, have ſet an ex- 
ample of equity and firmneſs, I was 
educated at Paris, under che tuition of a 
governor, wile and enlightened; whilſt I 
{ſtudied in the college of De Beauvais, I 
had the misfortune to commence a 
friendſhip with the Chevalier Longu- 
ville; we were both young, lively, ar- 
dent; our diſpoſitions, in all reſpetts, 

ſeemed 
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ſeemed to aſſimulate ſo well, that, in a 
ſhort time, we became almoſt inſepa- 
nable.. - e 

Longuville had no parent the ſame 
tutor, who ſuperintended his education, 
had alſo the care of his fortune: on 
leaving college, I engaged him tor go 
with me to ſpend ſome time at Gre— 
noble; during our courſe of ſtudies he 
had been there, with me, to viſit my fa- 
ther, who was nearly as partial to him as. 
to myſelf —Longuville conſented to our 
joint invitation with a great deal of 
tranſport, and I have reaſon to ſuppoſe. 
he, at that time, loved me very ſin- 
cerely. 133 
Buy the advice of my father, who di- 
vided his affection between us as if we. 
had both been his ſons, we fixed on the 
bar for our profeſſion, though Longu- 
ville ſeemed to have a ſtronger liking, 
for the law than I had: from the time 
this plan was ſettled, J could not but 
obſerve, that every day he became 
. more 


228 his confidence, being perſuaded I mult 
| have 
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more and more ſerious; I thought too 
that his profeſſions of friendſhip to my- 
ſelf had very much abated; in a word, 
I found him diſtantly civil, and coldly 
reſerved. I ſpoke of this change in my 
friend to my father, who could ſee no 
fault in his favourite; on the contrary, 
he aſſured me, that what 1 complained 
of was a virtue, that it ſhewed ſolidity 
of mind, and a wiſdom of character 
which deſerved admiration; he would 
bid me conſider him well, and follow the 
example he ſet me; but, above all 
things, never, by my ill-founded ſuſ- 

picions, to run the hazard of 288 his 
5 friendſhip. 

My father was the beſt, the moſt be- 
nificent, the. moſt ſenſible of men, I 
therefore ſuppoſed him to be in the 
right, and myſelf in the wrong; under 
this convition, my eſteem for Longu- 
ville, inftead of abating, very much in- 
creaſed, and I did all I could to regain 
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made him withdraw it from me. 


My father was intimate with the Ba- 


roneſs De Myrſange, the widow of an 
officer; ſhe had fixed her reſidence at 
Grenoble, and was the mother of one 
child, a beautiful, amiable, and adorable 
daughter, one whom I could never be- 
hold without emotion; every night my 


father, my friend, and I made up little 


parties at the houſe of Madame Myr- 
ſange, and my paſſion for Adele grew ſo 
ſtrong, that I could not help revealing 
it to Longuville ; but what was my ſur- 
priſe, my aſtoniſhment, to find him re- 
ceive my intelligence with indignation, 


inſtead of indulgence. —* What, cried 


he, * doſt thou dare venture to love 
Mademoiſelle Myrſange!—piſh! do not 
ſtuff my ears with ſuch nonſenſe—thou, 


thou indeed love that girl—what, place 
your wiſhes on a little adventreſs?—pray 


who. is there that knows any thing of 
their family, or their fortune? She and 
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have done ſomething or other which had 
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her mother, it is true, make a reſpeQable 
figure enough, but they have hved here 
only three years; is that a time ſul- 
ficiently long to find out people's real 
characters? from whence came they? 
perhaps — Oh, for God's ſake! Dorance, 
open your eyes—1 cannot help fhewing 
you your folly—your father never can 
conſent—he never will conſent to a 
match ſo monftrous, ſo prepoſterous; I 
ſwear, if he ſhould aſk my advice upon 
the matter, I ſhall never give it in fa- 
vour of this marriage; I love you too 
well to puſh you off a precipice.“ 

I was ſo unprepared for this ſort of 
refiſtance, that I hardly knew how to 
take it, till I believed he meant well; 
therefore I did not reſent his freedom, 
but let him rant on, without interrup- 
tion, reſolving to ſpeak, once for all, 
when he had done with the ſubjett, 
which he ſeemed in no haſte to lay 


down, 
« Mark 


ple,” 

clinat. 
in the 
perfec 
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_ « Mark what I tell you, Dorance, 
continued he; * if you ſhould, after all, 
marry this girl, you will ſorely repent 
it—ſhe is a vixen, a coquette ; proud, 
imperious, deceitful in the extreme.” — 
I could have held out no longer, but 
my father juſt then coming into the 
room, I did not defire to carry on the 
converſation ; for though it made no 
unfavourable impreſſion on me in re- 
ſpect to Mademoiſelle De Myrſange, on 
him, I was afraid, it would have had a 
very contrary effett. 

He aſked us to attend him; he was 
going to the bar in order to plead on a 
very intereſting cauſe. © A young cou- 
ple, ſaid he, © who married from in- 
clination, without conſent of friends, are, 
in the ſpace of three months, become ſo 
perfectly odious to each other, as to 
ſue themſelves for a ſeparation, now mu- 
tally complaining of injuries, as they 
have before boaſted of their affec- 
tions.“ 


_ 
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Longuville ſaw me change colour at 
this accidental circumſtance; and, the 


: OS Is y0¹ 
more to force me to bring the applica. ¶ 1c: 
tion home, made a long folemn diſſerta- ready 
tion on the dangers of unequal mar. vard 


riages, painting them with the molt No p 
expreſſive ' energy. —Here, for a time, 
ended our communications on the ſub- that f 
zett of love and Mademoiſelle De Myr- W Hou! 
Jange. comn 
My father, ſoon after, deſired to know had o 
my opinion of that young lady; the fear Nit: h 
of his reſentment made me heſitate, but heart, 
he ſoon brought me to an explanation, I me, 
by adding,“ There was noyoung woman that, 
whom he ſhould prefer to her for his M foul, 
daughter-in-law— I underſtand ſhe is not N of M 
indifferent to you—ſpeak plainly, can W made 
you love the amiable Adele?” tranſp 
I more than love—I adore Made- I v 
moiſelle De Myrſange!”* cried I, with I marri 
avidity.—“ Ah!” cried my father, © then thoug 
you fulfil the wiſhes of her mother and preve 
myſelf; we deſire to ripen this mutual 
Df { preference, 
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preference, and, on one condition, Adele 
is your wife.” I affured him there could 
be no condition to which I was not 
ready to ſubmit for ſo gracious a re- 
ward; and he told me I muſt return 
to Paris, as the only place where TI 
might, with profit, ſtudy the duties of 
that ſituation to which, on his death, I 
ſhould find myſelf exalted. To me this 


command appeared a harſh one, but 1 


had given my word and durſt not recal 
it: he ſaw the violence I did to my 
heart, by the ſacrifice he demanded of 
me, and had the goodneſs to aſſure me 
that, at the expiration of one year, I 
ſhould return and become the huſband 


of Mademoiſelle De Myrſange, which 
made me quit his preſence the moſt 


tranſported of men. 

I would not ſpeak of this projected 
marriage to Longuville, leſt, ill as he 
thought of it, he might endeavour to 
prevent my ee intentions; I only: 

told 
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told him of our intended journey to 
Paris; that we were {till to hve like bro. 
thers, to lodge in the ſame houſe, and to 
be recommended, by our common fa- 
ther, to the care and friendſhip of the 
beſt man in the world, his very particu. 
tar acquaintance—the name of this gen- 
tleman was De Calegieux, counſellor of 
parliament, and a very wile old ſena- 
tor. 

Whilſt I was ſpeakihg his counte- 
nance betrayed ſymptoms of vexation; 
he did not even ſay he was pleaſed that 
we were to purſue our ſtudies together; 
but when I mentioned that we were to 
begin dur journey the next morning, he 
turned extremely pale, and only ſaying, 
if that was the caſe, he muſt order his 
ſervant to make ready, he left me 
abruptly, and, for the remainder of the 
day,. we were not alone together. In 
the evening we were to carry our adieus 
to Madame and Mademoiſelle De Myr- 
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ſange, where, I can only ſay, I did not 
receive, from the charming Adele, any 


ticular preference with which my father 
had too much flattered my expectations; 
her impenetrable coldneſs made me feel 
that I was not near her heart ſup- 
poſed myſelf injured by her want of ſen- 
bbility—I could not hide my chagrin ; 


-N% her mother took notice of it; and, as we 
got up, ſhe opened her arms, and preſ- 
po ling me between them, repeatedly called 
ion; | | 
= e her dear ſon, ordering Adele to per- 
4 at nit that I ſhould embrace her, which 
er; WW fie poſitively and angrily refuſed to do; 
4 * her mother perſiſted, and, at laſt, ſo far 
wy conquered her obſtinacy, that Adele 
e condeſcended, very coldly, to receive 
r his 
me Ny awkward, my embarraſſed farewel; 


as to my friend, ſhe made no difficulty 
in accepting it from him. 

During our journey to Paris Longu- 
ville ſeemed to have entirely loſt his 
ſpirits; 
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ſpirits; and, on our arrival there, they 
were not at all mended. Once 1 heard 
him exclaiming, as I came into his apart. 
ment, Great God! what an unforty. 
nate wretch am I !'*—*« Of what ill for. 
tune do you complain,” ſaid I, “ which 
you will not diſcloſe to the friend who 
- tenderly loves you? *—<© Oh! nothing,” 

he replied, „only my health is faſt fall- 
ing into decay; I am ſubjeQ to trem- 
blings, palpitations, and all ſorts of dit- 
quietudes, ' which prevent me from re- 


poſe by day, or ſleep by night.“ 


laughed, and told him he was troubledf 


with the vapours. The vapours!“ be 
retorted angrily; © you are very crue, 
'Monſieur—very inhuman.” Pardon 
me, dear Longuville,“ cried I; © can 


you ſuppoſe I meant any thing but to 
drag you out of :your: dejetuon.”- 


« Well, well, it may be ſo—but you art 
happy, I am miſerable; for this reaſon 
is that we do not underſtand each other. 
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they We had not been more than two 
card months under the roof of M. De Cale- 
bart: gieux, when the melancholy that op- 
Yriu- WF prefled my companion had like to have 
for- net a fatal termination; he was taken 
vhich extremely ill, and the phyſicians, who 
who RW vere conſulted on his malady, aſſured 
ing,” MW me, that their patient had ſome con- 
fal- cealed grief, which, if not revealed to 
trem- them, the whole college united could do 
f dis- nothing to ſave him from the grave! 

m re- Alarmed at this report, I re-took my 
I ation by his bed-fide, which I never 
jubled quitted, day or night, except to talk 
* hell with the doftors apart. 

cruel, I found him juſt awakened from an 
ardon unquiet ſlumber; © Longuville,” ſaid I, 
can taking one of his cold clammy hands, 
6% v8 which I preſſed between my own, “ does 


n. Ha friendſhip, fo immutable as what J feel 


ou a for you, demand no confidence in re- 
aſon! 
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Ah! ſpeak—deareſt, beſt, beloved Lon- 
guville?—tell me what it is that preys 
upon your diſtempered mind ?—if your 
life could be prolonged, without giving 
up this fatal ſecret, I would not demand 


it of you—Oh! that it depended on me 


to preſerve a life ſo dear to me.“ 

© You love me,”* ſaid he, in a feeble 
voice, and a preſſure of my hand quite 
as feeble; © yes, you love me; you may 
ſerve me—you may ſave me.“ 

« Suſpenſe in our fituation—there i; 
no time for indulging—tell me what! 
am to do—and judge whether I ſhall 
refuſe any thing that you can aſk of 
me?” | 

After a thouſand efforts to ſpeak, 
which were interrupted by fainting fits, 
he announced the words love and de- 
ſpair immediately it ſtruck me that he 
loved Mademoiſelle De Myrſange ; and, 
at the moment, I thought I could have 
reſigned her to him, rather than fee him 
expire 


expire 
of jo 
exper! 
to giv 


now g 


Lon- 
Teys 
your 
wing 


THE FORESTERS. 93 


expire for her; my heart felt a degree 
of joy, which it never before or ſince 
experienced, when he recovered ſtrength 
to give me the particulars which I am 
now going to repeat, 
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5 Know, dear Dorance,”” ſaid the M ſome 
dying Longuville, © that on our arrival M vith 

at Grenoble I flew to viſit one of again 
relations, named Madame des Roches;fſ ing. 

at her houſe I met a reſpeQable od « 1 

man, who had with him a daughter; thisM as ſoo 

lovely girl was no more than fixteen'—Mforme 

O Dorance! Dorance! never viWaorat 

beauty half ſo captivating—never t-Magainſ 

lents half ſo brilliant never graces halli lonel — 

ſo raviſhing. Ah! pardon what you ambitic 
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will be apt to call a ſlight upon the 
charms, the endowments of your Adele, 
you know my opinion of that little per- 
ſon yet I do not deny that ſhe is hand- 
ſome — but indeed, indeed her light 
llaxen hair gives an inſignificance to her 
features, which the dark gloſſy ringlets 
of my Roſine does not convey to her 
animated countenance.” 


He ſtopped—he had raved himſelf 
out of breath—his head fell back on the 
pillow — his eyes cloſed, and it was 

d the fome minutes before he could proceed 
rival 
of my 
oches; 
le old 
r; this 
een! 


again towards me, and continued ſpeak- 
ing. | 

« My relation, Madame des Roches, 
as ſoon as her viſitors were gone, in- 
formed me that the ſweet object of my 


er Was adoration was promiſed in marriage, and 
ver ta- Hagainſt her inclinations, to a young Co- 
ces hal lone! — chat her father, covetous and 


at you 


ambitious, was then in the town, and 
wil 


that 


with his narrative: at. laſt he turned 
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that the match would ſoon be accom. 


pliſhed. Madame des Roches ſaw my 


diſtreſs—ſhe loved me as you love me, 
and ſhe pitied me as you pity me. At 
her houſe I often ſaw my charming 
miſtreſs, whoſe heart had ſurrendered 
to me in defiance of a prior engagement, 
made without its own conſent. Ah! 
my Dorance, behold the cauſe of that 
reluctance with which I tore myſelf from 
Grenoble — of the melancholy with 
which you have fince ſo often accuſed 
2 my ſickneſs - and perhaps of my 
death. 

« Fear nothing,“ ſaid 1 « now that 
we know your diſorder, we may next 
find a remedy for it, either in good for- 
tune or philoſophy.” 5 

« Let it be in the former, cried he, 
« jn the latter I ſhall ſeek for it to no 


purpoſe.” He took another gaſping time, 
and then returned to his ſubjett—“ The 


evening before our departure from Gre- 
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noble the enchantreſs ſaid to me, whilſt 
rivers of tears deluged her bluſhing 
cheeks, Dear Longuville, we mult be 

At WW for ever miſerable; my father has this 
ming very day declared to me in form, that 
ered I at the end of one year he will preſent my 
nent, MW hand to the Colonel, who can never be 
Ah! WW to me any thing but an object of deteſta- 
that tion — he is going,“ added ſhe, to make 
from None campaign, and when he comes 
back—O Longuville' J interrupted 
her, and we mingled our tears together. 
In this deplorable ſtate I was forced to 
leave my ſoul's deareſt treaſure 1 had 
not courage to reſiſt the commands of 
jour father, whoſe goodneſs has taught 
ne to conſider him as my own, and at 
ne riſk of my ſenſes I accompanied you 
o Paris—the only comfort I brought 
to noßray from Grenoble was the promiſe of 
1 time, MWkoline, that ſhe would write to me, and 
The fortnight ago 1 received this letter 
m Gre- rom her,” taking a folded paper from 

noble Vor. II. F his 
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his boſom— I offered to ſpare him the 
fatigue of reading, but he choſe the 
office, ſaying it would very much relieve 
him to retrace the charaRers which ſhe 
had Written theſe, as nearly as I can 
remember, were the contents: 


LETTER, 


„Pardon, dear Longuville, that ! 
have not written to you ſooner; my fa- 
ther watches me without ceaſing, and 
ſince the departure of the hateful Co- 
lonel he has been at my elbow every 
moment—1I have not ſo much as been 
able to ſee Madame des Roches. Can 
you gueſs what a ſacrifice is expected 
from the poor Rofine—how can I tell 
it you am to be placed in a convent 


till that horrible Colonel comes back to 
claim 


and my gratitude.” 1 
F 2 I readily 
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claim me as his property. I retard as 


much as I can the moment of my cap- 
tivity; but, alas! it will come—write to 


me — there is no ber conſolation left 


for the wretched Roſine.“ 


Longuville having by great exertion 
brought his eyes to the ſignature of her 
name, he replaced it in his boſom, and 
ſpoke no more for nearly half an hour; 
then, at a moment when J was plunged 
in a deep reverie, he made me ſtart, by 
calling out in a quick voice, Dorance! 
Dorance! it is this letter which cauſes 
my illneſs, which will cauſe my death, 
unleſs you have the goodneſs to write 
for me; you are very ſenſible how much 
it is out of my power to guide a pen, 
and it is your condeſcenſion only that 


can ſave me from thoſe excruciating 


torments that will not let me, recover, 
though I wiſh to live at leaſt till I ſhall 
have convinced you of my friendſhip 
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I readily agreed to his requeſt—the 
materials for writing were ſet before me, 
and, as he was able to dittate, my pen 
made the expreſſion of his ſentiments, 
but not without ſome conſiderable 
paules. 


CHAP. 
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CHAS. X. 


A LETTER FROM THE SICK BED, 


" On! what pain, my dear, my gen- 
tle miſtreſs, did your letter convey to 
the bleeding heart of your devoted 
Longuville—you ſhut up in a convent— 
you in one year to be liberated by my 
rival—periſh firſt that rival—periſh the 
whole world before I will ſubmit to loſe 
you—we love each other, and death 
only is ſtrong enough to diſunite us— 
the obſtacles by which we have been 
ſevered, would, I thought, have coſt me 


F3 my 
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my life—I have been at the gates of 
death; but a ſincere friend, whole heart 
is excellent, has by his kindneſs deli. 

vered me from the tomb—to this friend 
| I have confided eur fituation—he is an- 
other ſelf without knowing you, he par- 
takes of our mutual woes—it is this very 
friend, whoſe hand is now tracing thoſe 
charaQters of which my own, debilitated 
by ſickneſs, is totally incapable — if 
Heaven reſtores me to health, I ſhall go 
{ecretly. to Grenoble.” 

Here I interrupted him to aſk what 
he meant by that ſentence, but he prayed 
me to proceed, and promiſed he would 
explain himſelf as ſoon as the letter was 
finiſhed. I would by no means thwart 
him in the weak condition to which I 


law him reduced, and continued writing 


after his own words. 

„ ſhall go to the houſe of Madame 
des Roches—1 ſhall remain with her 
ſome time, where I hope often to have 

| the 


of 
art 
eli- 
end 
an- 
ar- 


ery 
10ſe 
ated 


— ik 


go 


phat 
yed 
2uld 
was 
wart 


ch1 


ting 


lame 
her 
have 


THE FORESTERS. 103 


the felicity of beholding you, and to 
renew thoſe: vows of everlaſting love, 
which on my part never, never ſhall be 
broken — this hope reanimates me—1 


think of you—my woes are forgot- 


ten.“ 

Here ended the letter — Longuville 
made every exertion to ſign his name, 
but the writing was hardly legible. I 
afterwards ſealed, and by his direction 


addreſſed on the cover To Madame 
des Roches, rue Perriere à Grenoble. 


As ſoon as this buſineſs was finiſhed, 
one would have thought a ſalutary balm 
had circulated through his whole totter- 
ing frame — his eyes were reſtored to 
ſome part of their vivacity —his lips 
were tinged with crimſon—but he added, 
as he fervently preſſed my hand, in token 


of his gratitude, © This, my dear Do- 


rance, is not the only ſervice I expect 
from you—you have given me life, but, 


if you deſire that I ſhould enjoy it, you 
muſt 
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muſt permit me to ſteal away to Greno. 
ble to ſee my divine Roſine.“ 

« How is this poſſible o' ſaid J. 

lt is very poſſible,” he replied, if 
we work together; I foreſee your objec- 
tions allow me to obviate them—whilſt 
I am there you muſt write to your fa- 
ther that J am getting better, or what 
you pleaſe; I will alſo ſend you letters 
trom thence, that you might incloſe them 
to him.” 

1 felt my face glow with indignation 
at a project ſo full of deceit, and re- 
tuſed it altogether : my firmneſs brought 
on his fits with more violence than ever; 
his phrenſy was ſo great every time he 
came out of them, that there was plainly 
no alternative—I muſt loſe my friend, 
or I muſt degrade myſelf— I was not 
long undetermined ; both were terrible, 
but I did not chuſe to be the murderer 
of him whom I dearly loved—I pro- 
miſed—he revived, and from that hour 
his recovery was aſtoniſhingly rapid. 

The 
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The day before he ſet off for Gre- 


noble he ſaid to M. de Calegieux, that 
he was going to recover his ſtrength at 


a hermitage near Auvegne, and that his 


return ſhould not be protracted above 


two months—* It is uſeleſs,” he added, 


ce to inform our father Dorance of this, be- 
cauſe he may diſturb himſelf by ſup- 
poſing that my health is really worſe than 
believe it to be, though my conſtitu- 
tion, ſo ſhattered by ſickneſs, muſt require 
a great deal of mending. M. de Cale- 
gieux was ſatisfied with his reaſoning, 
and he departed in high ſpirits. 

At the end of two months I received 
a letter from him, the contents of which 
are for ever imprinted on my me- 
mory., 

« My friend, I am the moſt happy of 
men; Roſine loves me—ſhe loves me 
for ever—her father has given up the 
convent ſcheme—but he watches her 
with the eyes of an Argus; yet love finds 
8 a way 
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a way to elude his watchfulneſs—I ſee 
his charming daughter from time to time 


at the houſe of Madame des Roches, 


where I have been ſafely concealed ever 
ſince my arrival: not a ſoul in the town 
has ſeen me; the habitation of my rela- 
tion is in fact an hermitage, where one 


might find all the pleaſures, and eſcape 


all the torments of life. I told you 1 
was happy —I am far, very far from 
happy—that love which you ſo well un- 
derſtand yeſterday tied a bandage over 
our eyes—Tl thought I had made myſelf 
happy, but the extreme miſery into 
which I have plunged Roſine has con- 
vinced me that I am only guilty—ah ! 
why did prudence deſert her for one 
moment—and why did I take advan- 
tage of that one weak moment—ah! 
my friend, give me all your eloquence 
to conſole the beauty my paſſions have 
ſeduced. Roſine accuſes me of her 
misfortune—it is very certain ſhe cannot 
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now be the wife of him for whom ſhe was 
deſtined—if I am not her hufband, ſhe 


dare not take any other: O that I 


could reanimate the virtue which has 

given way to my entreaties! O that I 
could reſtore to a drooping flower its- 
original ſweetneſs, its firſt freſhneſs— 

alas! that I cannot do this—that I can-- 
not give back her innocence, drives her” 
to deſpair, and her reproaches diſtract 
me.—Dorance, my dear Dorance, pity 


me—write to me—if poſſible, conſole: 
me though my own affair-ſo much en- 


cages me, I muſt tell you what is ſaid: 
of your Adele—it is reported of her that 
ſhe is tormented with a chagrin, for 
which ſhe will not, and her friends can- - 
not, account — ſhe is become clumſy, . 
pouting, and grumbles at all the world — 
there are ſuch ſcenes every day between 
her and her mother—my friend, I no 
longer blame you for loving--but if you 
ſhould not be favoured with a return, 
r & it 
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it will be no great wonder, for Made. 
moiſelle de Myrſange, if report ſpeaks 
truth, hates every body—you know my 
opinion—it is always the fame—adicu— 


and reflect. 
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CHAP. XI. 


WE PROCEID IN THE MEMOIR, 


I FELT fenfibly the whole effect of my 


conduct by the receipt of Longuville's 


letter; I even accuſed myſelf as being 
acceſſary to his crime of ſeduQtion in 


having aided his hypocriſy—another idea 


tormented me; I was divided in my. 
opinion whether it was not my duty to 


inform the Colonel of the treſpaſs that 
had been committed on his honour, and 
to hinder an honeſt man from being ſo 
cruelly deceived—but again I conſidered 
that I was the vile agent of a crime 
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which would cover my whole days with 
diſhonour. I could yet determine on 


nothing, except to upbraid Longuville, 


to whom I wrote with all the ſeverity of 


offended probity ; I bade him chuſe a 


confidant as worthleſs as- himſelf, and 


commanded him neither to write nor 


ſpeak to me any more. 

1 heard nothing from him for the ſpace 
of four months, at which period I re- 
ceived, from Madame De Myrſange, the 
afflicting news that my father was no 
more: this terrible intelligence haſtened 
me to Grenoble, and I found the pater- 
nal manſion, once ſo pleaſant, in a ſtate 
of deplorable ſadneſs; I could not bear 
the thought of making it my reſidence 
L had but few relations in the town, and 
reſolved to quit it as ſoon as J had re- 
ceived the hand of Mademoiſelle De 
Myrſange. 
Though I had forbidden Longuville 
to intrude on me, I thought him ex- 
tremely ungrateful, knowing J was in 

N 5 the 
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NY the ſame place where he had concealed 
"Rag himſelf, that he did not take ſome ſteps 
le, towards a reconcihation ; I felt that I 
of wiſhed to grant him my pardon; I even 
7% went to that part of the town where I 
nd knew the houſe of Madame Des Roches 
or was ſituated—I learnt, in that neigh- 
bourhood, of her having quitted her re- 
ce ſidence there eight days before my ar- 
re- rival at Grenoble, and I entertained no 


the doubt but that ſhe had taken with her 
the guilty, unfortunate lovers ; neither 
could I get any intelligence of the old 
man, father of Roſine; indeed I did not 
know by what name to inquire, and, for 
fear of betraying the abominable ſecret, 
the queſtions I aſked were ſo vague, 
that I did not expett they would bring 
me much information. 

On my return to Grenoble I flew to 
viſit my miſtreſs; alas! I found that ſhe 
too well anſwered the deſcription given 
of her by Longuville, her perſon, as 
vell as her manners, haying undergone 

TT a total 
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a total revolution; ſhe was grown fat, 
and dreſſed with careleſſneſs; ſhe was 
always out of humour, and diſcontented 
with every body ; however, in preſence 
of her mother, ſhe treated me with a ſort 
of conſtrained civility, which made it 
impoſhble for me to diſengage myſelf 
from the contract entered into by my 
father—I wondered how it was poſſible 
that I ſhould ever have loved her? 
I very often endeavoured” to prove 
the nature of thoſe ſentiments ſhe en- 
tertained for me, and if it appeared that 
ſhe had no partiality in my favour, it 
was alſo equally clear that ſhe had no 
repugnance to eſpoufing me. The day, 
the hour of our union arrived; I con- 
duced Mademoiſelle De Myrſange to the 
altar without joy, without grief—but 
with a ſentiment of the moſt perfett in- 

difference. + 
We were attended to church by a fev 
of our friends; on our return home my 
wife demanded a private interview of 
me 
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me and her mother, which we readily 


| granted—her firſt action filled us with 


altoniſhment—ſhe threw herſelf at our 
feet, her eyes ſtreaming with tears! 

« My mother!” ſaid ſhe, “ you have 
conſtrained me to marry Monſieur Hou 


know what combats I have gone through 


to obey you—recollett how often I have 
been repulſed from your bolom—hul- 
band! mother! in the name of heaven— 
Oh! in the merciful name of God! let 
me be my own miſtreſs till I have made 
myſelf worthy of the bleſſing 1 know 
you, in your goodneſs, intend for me— 
it is my own fault that I do not, at this 
moment, think myſelf the happieſt of 
women—allow me a little time to inſure 
my affections, to teach them obedience; 
T aſk only for two months of reflection 
Oh! my mother, and you, Monſieur, 
grant this petition, and ſave me from 


, diſtraftion !—let me, for the time I have 


propoſed, retire to your ſiſter, my kind, 
my reſpeQtable aunt, at St. Marcellin— 
| let 
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let me be my own miſtreſs—let me re- 


ceive no viſits from my huſband.” and 
Strange as this requeſt appeared, and aſked 
mortifying as ſtrange, yet I agreed to it ¶ to he 
without doing my heart much violence: an h 
I preſented my hand, and forced her to her 1 
riſe; I ſtrove to ſoften Madame De Myr- a fey 
fange, who loaded her ſuppliant daugh- went 
ter with reproaches, and, at laft, wrung have 
from her a reluQant conſent, but not till whic 
I had caſt on her ſome ſharp refleQions pret: 
for that conduct of which Adele had W fe! 
- complained, not more injurious to her Fl her 


than to myſelf, 


A 

« Monſieur,” ſaid her mother, haugh- cary 
tily, „do as you pleaſe, you bave nov my 
the ſole right over her conduQ—the gene 
part, of which you both accuſe me, vas be 
taken with a view to your mutual fe- me 
licity—ſhe has made the miſery of my gon 
old age— here I reſign my power let oinr 
| Her go, or let her ſtay, this is the laſt WM cc: 
moment in which I will ſee her face, þ 
or hear the ſound of her voice: —ſay- kne 


ing, 
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ing this, ſhe fuddenly quitted the room, 
and afterwards refuſed a letter, which 1 
aſked of her, to introduce the poor Adele 
to her ſiſter Madame De Reigny. Within 
an hour ſhe ſet out in my carriage with 
her maid ; I went out of town with her 
a few miles, ſo that it was ſuppoſed we 
went together; and when I choſe to 


have it known that I was come back, 


which was not till ſeveral days after, 1 
pretended to have been recalled by bu- 
fineſs, and that I had left my wife with 
her aunt, 

Adele ſent me, by the return of is 
carriage, a letter filled with thanks for 
my indulgence, and aſſurances that the 
generoſity of my conduct ſhould never 
be obliterated from her memory, nay 
ſhe ventured to promiſe me the poſſeſ- 
ſion of a heart which was already be- 


ginning to intereſt itſelf for my bappi- 


neſs. 


A huſband without a wife, I hardly 


knew how to * of myſelf; I there : 


fore 
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fore continued another month at Gre. 
noble, and did all I could to raiſe the 
ſpirits of Madame De Myrſange—but in 
vain were my. efforts—her remorſe at 
having forced her daughter's inclina- 
tions, and for the vow ſhe had taken 
never more to behold that beloved child, 
broke her heart, and, at the end of a 
month, I had the affliction to ſee her 
expire—though ſhe would not ſee, ſhe 
forgave her daughter, and died pro- 
nouncing on her both the, moſt ardent 
and the moſt tender bleſſings. 
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. 
A VISIT TO THE BRIDE. 


FROM this time my reſidence at Gre- 
noble became extremely infipid, and I 
reſolved to fix myſelf at Paris. I often 
thought of my wife, but I thought of her 
only with compaſſion; as I was her 
huſband I wiſhed to perſuade her that 
we might make but one family, and that 
ſhe would go with me to Paris; with 
this intention I went to St. Marcellin— 
my viſit was preceded by a billet, that 
ſhe might be allowed a day or two to 


prepare herſelf for expecting me. 
On 
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On arriving at the houſe of my vife's 

aunt I was received by a niece of her 
late huſband's, a Madame de Raymond, 
whom I had never ſeen; but ſhe had a 
freedom in her manner that made her 
addreſs me as if our acquaintance had 
been of a long ſtanding. 

« My dear Monheur,” faid ſhe, 
kiſſing my cheeks one after the other, 
I am quite glad you are come; ever 
ſince the receipt of your melancholy 
epiſtle about the old lady's death, poor 
Madame Dorance has been fo ill, we al 
thought ſhe wouid have died—in vain 
my aunt and I have tried to conlole her, 
poor little woman, but you muſt go and 
ſee her—you cannot think how very ill 
ſhe is—you will find my aunt at her pil. 
low, for ſhe never ſtirs from her a mo- 
ment.” | 

This lady talked ſo faſt, and ſo much, 
that ſhe did not ſeem to deſire or expeRt 
an anſwer, ſo I followed her to my wife's 

apartment, 
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apartment, without ſpeaking; for the 
alarm J felt on hearing this once beloved 


Adele was in danger convinced me that 


it was in her power to reclaim my heart, 
whenever ſhe offered me her own in ex- 


change for it. 


As I approached my wife I ſaw * 


poor old aunt, who from age and infir- 


mities ſeemed to totter on the brink of 


eternity, ſitting by the ſide of the bed, 
and holding one of Adele's hands this 
good lady, who was almoſt blind, could 
not ſee me, yet hearing I was in the 
chamber, ſhe would have got up to give 
me a cordial welcome, but I prevented 
her; and kneeling by her, taking the 
hand ſhe held, which I tenderly preſſed 
to my lips, I ſpoke to my wife in the 
moſt tender and ſoothing accents, I 
aſſured her of her mother's forgiveneſs : 


And nov,“ ſaid I, © except your 


aunt and myſelf, that you have not an- 


other end in the world, I hope ſhe 
will 
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will have the goodnels to reſign you to 
my tender care, and that you will no 
longer have any objettion to putting 
yourſelf under my protection.“ 
Alas!“ ſhe replied, in a mournful 
tone, her voice languid and feeble— 
« alas! you are too good—the flights I 
have ſhewn you will fill me with eternal 
remorſe—yet I muſt ſtill intrude on 
your patience—you ſee to what an ex- 
tremity grief has reduced me—ſpare me 
then the time that yet remains of what 
you allowed me—give me theſe pre- 
cious moments to lament the loſs of the 
beſt, the deareſt of mothers—dear Do- 
rance, refuſe not my petition, 1t 3s not 
dictated by indifference—that has been 
already conquered by your generoſity — 
go, dear huſband—go—when next you 
ſee your Adele, you ſhall not find her 
unjuſt or ungrateſul.”” 

She was covered with tears—there 
vas no reſiſting her pathetic eloquence : 
I promiſed 
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1 promiſed every thing ſhe afked of 
me—recommended her to the care of 
her reſpectable aunt, and departed from 
the houſe as much in love as in the 
days of our early acquaintance. 
I could not but obſerve that the flip- 
1 pant lady, by whom I was firſt received, 
a1 WW ſeemed to take a great deal of notice of 
on every thing that paſſed between me. and 
my wife; not a word did ſhe loſe for 
want of attention; ſhe congratulated me 
a thouſand times, whilſt I was taking 
ſome refreſhment, on the felicity that was 
in ſtore for me with ſo ſweet and charm- 
ing a wife as her dear little. friend, and 
paid me numberleſs ſtrange incoherent 
compliments, which ſeemed to have in 
them a mixture of ſome confuſion. 
From St. Marcellin I proceeded to 
Paris, where I hired a houſe in the rue 
le Grenelle St. Honoré, where I ſoon 
alter very unexpettedly received a let- 
er from Longuville, which had been at 
voi... 4 Grenoble, 
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Grenoble, and was ſent to me from 
thence. - | 

This letter began with the moſt peni- 
tent ſubmiſſion-for his paſt offences, and 
the warmeſt entreaties that I would re. 
ſtore to him my too juſtly forfeited 
friendſhip; he then begs permiſſion to 
lay before me his paſt and preſent ſitua- 
tion, continuing his epiſtle in theſe 


words: © Some days prior to the death 


of your good father, my intrigue with 
Roſine was diſcovered by her father, 
upon which he hurried her to a lodging 
at Bourg de Oyſans, which, as you know, 
is near Grenoble.” Madame des Ro- 
ches, on hearing this news, did nothing 
but ſtun my ears with her upbraidings, 
whilſt the father menaced my life—de- 
ſpair affected my ſenſes—my relation 
. was moved with pity—ſhe made me 
leave that place, and was herſelf the 
companion of my flight—you had for- 
bidden me to approach either in perſon, 

| or 
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or by my pen am not yet of a ſound 
mind I break through all reſtraints to 
pour out my complaints—to die if you 


a refuſe to hear them Roſine - my Roſine 
U is going to eſpouſe the Colonel—but— 
4 how. dare I avow it—ſhe is—the dear 
5 creature yes, ſhe is with child -I am 
> more than half mad——-,” 

oo I ſhed many tears over this deranged 
am compoſition I ſincerely pitied the diſ- 
4+i tracted writer, but could not aſſiſt him; 
or, had I been able, and inclined to do fo, 
zing he had given me no addreſs by which I 
ig might find his reſidence. 

Ro- The time of our ſeparation was nearly 
bing half elapſed—my wife, with whom I 
ings, kept up a tender and regular correſpon- 


de- ence, gave me the pleaſing intelligence 


mproving ſo faſt ſhe could no longer 
' the Neny herſelf the felicity of joining me, 
1 for- nd of proving to the end of her life 
iow much her whole heart was devoted 
1 1 4 2 - 


hat her ſpirits, as well as health, were 
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appineſs, fixing the day of her 
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CHAF. . 


THE PRESEN To 


ONE week before I expedted this 
dear wife, when I was very buſy in 
arranging every thing in my family for 
her reception, a peaſant, who would 
not be refuſed admittance, forced him- 
ſelf into my preſence. I demanded his 
buſtneſs—in anſwer to which he only 
delivered me a letter—I ſaw it was the 
hand of Longuville; and tearing aſun- 
der the ſeal, I read with impatience to 
this effect: that he had found out my 


: 6 3 reſidence 
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reſidence was changed from Grenoble 
to Paris—that Roſine had made him a 
father—a beautiful female infant, whom 
it was neceſſary ſhould never, never 
meet the fatal glances of its grandfather, 
or the Colonel, who within a few days 
would become the huſband of its mo- 
ther. © If your heart,” ſaid he, © if 
your delicacy ſhould refuſe to aid us 
in this emergency —if your humanity is 
deaf to the pleadings of miſery—if you 
do not name at the baptiſmal font this 
dear innocent pledge of a guilty paſſion 
if you do not ſtand forth her adopted 
father, there can be but one reſource 
leſt for her: — ah! how dreadful is that 
one—to be conſigned to a charitable 
aſylum for victims and vagabonds.—— 
O God! there is no, no ſupporting the 
1dea.” | 

I read no farther, but turning haſtily, 


aſked the man who delivered me the | 
letter, 
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ſetter, if he was charged with any other 
commiſſion. 

Ves, maſter; I have a little baby, 
if your honour has got any mind to 
it. — 

« Poor child,“ I exclaimed, © and 
where have you diſpoſed of it?“ 

In your own court, Monſieur; I 
brought it ſo far under my coat.” 
In my court !—but what ſcandal— 
what indecency—how imprudent. My 
God! —how can I avoid my fate? 
what ſhall I do? - what will become 

of it?“ 
FSir, you are only to ſay the word, 
and I will bring you this foundling. 
Speak, Monſieur, and it will be done 
preſently.” 

« Yes—no—go—ſtay — yes — where 
are you running—ſtop.” My ſpeech 
and my heart went together; both were 
trembling, both undetermined, when a 
neat countrywoman entered, and threw 


G4 into 
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into my arms the lovelieſt little infant 
my eyes ever beheld. 

* Take it, my good Sir,” cried ſhe, 
it is a God's s jend—you will proſper 
the better for loving it —poor little 
creature—you cannot have the heart to 
ſend it away. I aſſure you, Monſieur, 
it is nothing to me and my ſpouſe—it is 
- None of mine, as Jacques can tell very 
well —for all that,” it is a poor little crea- 
ture.“ 

Poor little creature,” ihe N 
© thou art indeed a poor little creature.“ 
It drew a deep ſigh- it fixed its plain- 
tive eyes on my face: “ Yes, angel,” 
cried I, thou ſhalt not want a father.” 
From that moment I took her to my 
boſom— ! planted her in my heart--I 
diſmiſſed the man with a gratuity, but 
retained his wife to take care of my new 
charge, who had been its nurſe from its 
birth. 
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© Monſieur,“ ſaid ſhe, “this pretty 
child has not yet been baptized; it is is only 
fourteen days old.“ 

© We mult name it then,”” I replied; 


« you and I will anſwer for it but what 


turn can J give to this adventure? What 
will the world think of me?“ 


« You have only to ſay,” replied 
ſhe, © that you have found and adopted 
a child of poverty, a deſerted infant; 
and if the world do not reverence your 
piety, their good-will is not worth the 


having.” 


I followed her advice, and the curate: 
of the pariſh, to whom I recounted my. 
adventure, ſanctioned my honeſt inten- 
tions with his full approbation; the ſame: 


night himſelf baptized in due form my 
adopted daughter by the names of 
Here the recital was interrupted by, 


Marienna's falling down at the feet of 


the narrator, claſping his knees, and: 
exclaiming — © Oh, my father! — oh, 
Monſieur! I know not which to call 
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_ you—ſomething tells me that I am your 
child by charity, and not by nature— 
am IJ not that fortunate, unfortunate— 
am I not the innocent offspring of "as 

In her turn ſhe was interrupted by 
Villeroy, who, as William raiſed and 
preſſed her to his heart, bid her calm her 
agitation, for though ſhe in fact was not 
his daughter, but the daughter of Lon- 
guville, he hoped he had ſo well ac- 
quitted himſelf in the paternal character, 
that in preference to all mankind ſhe 
would feel for him the love, the duty, 
and the obedience, which would have 
been his due from her if he had really 
been her father. Alas!” added he, 
* your birth was your mzfortune—to 
diſpute my wilt would be your crime.” 

« Never, never,” cried ſhe, throw- 
ing herſelf on his neck, and wetting his 
boſom with her tears, never will I 
look, or ſpeak, or think in oppoſition to 
your commands, O Heavens! what 
_ goodneſs — what generoſfity——deareſt, 
| _ deareſt 
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dur deareſt father, you will kill me if you 

— do not let me call you father!“ 

— Villeroy kindly claſped her to his: 

—. 5 heart—it was as much as if he had ſpoke 

by a volume. He ſmiled, but there was 

ind ſomething uncommon in his ſmile - per- 
her haps he thought of Longuville - perhaps 

not it was the more languid from the fatigue 

on- of much talking. He called for ſome 

ac- refreſhment, and proceeded no farther 
ter, in his ſtory till they had all recruited 


ſhe their ſtrength and their ſpirits. 


6 6 
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CHAP. XIV. 


/ 


VILLEROY'S NARRATIVE GOES ON. 


I WAS ſomewhat embarraſſed how to 
preſent my little foundling to- my wife, 
leſt ſhe might take it into her head that 
I was in reality the father of it; but all 
my apprehenſions vaniſhed when ſhe 
gave herſelf to my arms, adorable in 


mind and perſon, with the gentleneſs of 


an angel ſhe not only heard me relate 


my adventure, but adopted her with as 


much fondneſs as I had done, and for 
fix years our happineſs was not to be 
_ equalled, 

All 


THE FORESTERS. 133 


All the love that we could ſpare from 


each other was laviſhed on the child of 


our adoption; ſhe always called Adele 
her mamma, and never did mother ac- 
quit herſelf more truly of the maternal 
character it was now that we began to 
commence Marienna's education, by 


placing her at the convent of Des Dames 


de St. Aure ſue Du Temple. 
About this time my wife gave me a 


ſon.— Villeroy ſtopped—he wept—he 


groaned—he remained ſilent ſeveral mi- 
nutes— “ I am unmanned,” faid he; 
« the part on which I am approaching: 
is agony—pray that I might be enabled 
to relate it to you with calmneſs? _ 
Being told that the houſe my father 
occupied at Grenoble, which was ſold - 
by me on his death, was again offered 
to ſale, I ſignified to Adele that I ſhould 
like to become the purchaſer ; at firſt 
ſhe oppoſed my intention, but, at laſt, 
entered into my plan; we left Paris, 
the 
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ſhe nurſing, at her lovely. boſom; the 
pledge of our mutual affection. 

After our arrival at Grenoble I was 
extremely buly, for eight days, in making 
an agreement with. the magiſtrates for 
a charge,. of which I felt myſelf am- 
bitious, becaule it. had belonged to my 
father. I was in the midſt of this bu- 
fineſs, when a large packet being. put 
into my hands, I careleſsly conſigned it 
to my pocket for the inſpection of a 
more leiſure moment; when I returned 
home I retired to my cloſet for the pur- 
poſe of reading what.it might contain— 
but, on ſurveying the packet, it is im- 
poſſible to deſcribe my unaccountable 


emotions—ſuch a. coldneſs ſeized. upon 


my whole: frame as if the vital circula- 
tion of my. blood had been frozen up— 
my heart whiſpered me that I ſhould 


have nothing to do with this fatal let- 


ter—alas! my fingers were not obedient 
to the counſel of my heart ; they had al- 


ready 
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ready tremblingly divided the ſeal, and 


my aching ſight had caſt itſelf on theſe 
odious contents: 


LETTER. 


Paris, 8. 


2 Monſieur, I am: no longer worthy 


to call you my friend—I approach that 


awful period in which I am to give up 
the account of my actions at the bar of 


heaven—I am: dying—one wiſh for life 
only remains to me—it is to receive 
your pardon for the crimes-I have com- 
mitted againſt you—this I can only do 
by the hand of another, and, before it 
reaches. you, the miſerable writer will 
be no more! Hear then, and: tremble 
for the eternal puniſhment to which my 
paſſions. have conſigned all. that is im- 
mortal-in my nature—your Adele and 
my Rafine are one and the ſame per- 


ſon—the child you nurſe with ſo much 
tenderneſs 
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tenderneſs is the fruit of our crimi- 
nality. - wh 
Marienna gave a loud cry, and ran 
out of the room — William would' have 
followed to conlole her grief, but Ville. 
roy bade him ſtay, with an air ſo ſtern, 


that he did not dare to diſobey him— 


the old man ſeemed to be choaked with 
rage, and, with ſome difficulty, con- 
tinued his reading. 

« Yes, Dorance, on the ſalvation of 
a dying man, your wife is the mother, 
as I am the father of Marienna—would 
to God this was our only crime—but 


the ſon you ſo tenderly love has no 


other parent than our guilty ſelves—like 
the other, he has no claim-upon you, ex- 
cept of compaſhon—ſhe will atteſt to 
this truth] was concealed at Paris, and 
this boy was the fruit of our private in- 
terviews. That Madame Des Roches was 
a name only aſſumed, by the worſt of 
women, for the worſt of purpoſes—her 
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real name is Madame De Raymon— 
you ſaw this wretched pander of our 
vices when you viſited Adele at her 
aunt's—that good woman was cheated as 
well as yourſelf, and, being not only 
blind, but reduced to a fecond ſtate of 
infancy, ſhe did not know this deteſtable 
relation of a huſband, whoſe memory 
ſhe honoured, had dared to turn her 


houſe into a receptacle for two adulte- 


rous lovers—the letters of Adele, which 
you will receive, as well as my anſwers 
to them, together with what I am dic- 
tating in the very arms of death—Ah? 
Dorance, at this moment he preſſes me 
ſo cloſe that I canno”—— Afterwards 


was added, in the ſame hand“ Alas! 


Monſieur, the guilty, the penitent, the 


wretched Longuville has no longer an 


exiſtence in this world may he 10 

mercy in another.“ 
« Great God!” exclaimed William, 
_ «© why does he not yet live, that I might 
wreak. 
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wreak my vengeance on the execrable 
villany of ſuch a monſter?” 

"Theſe words ſeemed to convey ſome- 
thing like pleaſure to the countenance 
of Villeroy ; he wrung the hands of his 
young friend, and bidding him remem- 
ber them, proceeded in his memoir, 

I examined all the letters to which he 
had referred me—it was too plain who 
Was the mother of Marienna; neither 
could I doubt that Jules was indebted 
for his birth to the ſame father ; the let- 
ters incloſed made no mention. of this 
moſt horrible fat—but, in the moment 
of death, Longuville himſelf had con- 
feſſed that I was not the author of its 
exiſtence. —Like a lioneſs robbed of her 
whelps, I flew to my wife's. apartment 
the is not there—I ſearch for her over 
the houſe—ſhe has. diſappeared—ſhe is 
gone, and has made the boy of Longu- 
ville the partner of her flight !—I run 
franticly back to her chamber look 
| every. 
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every where about it—I do not know 
for what—at laſt this paper I picked up; 
it had fallen under the table, and, by 


deſign, ſhe had left it behind her. Hear 
the contents : 


BILLET. 


« Fly, unfortunate Adele, your huf- 


band knows all—fly, and recognize your 
old friend Des Rockes in the maternal 
ſervice ſhe is now rendering you.“ 
To which was added, in my wife's wri- 


ting“ Adieu! beloved Dorance; never 
ſhall you again behold the wife who has. 


wronged you.“ 


I informed myſelf, by inquiries, of 


what route ſhe had taken—I mounted 
my horſe, and flew after her hke a mad- 
man.— I entered into this foreſt—a man, 
who obſerved I was ſeeking for ſome- 


thing, ſtopped me, ſaying, if I was in 
purſuit 
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purſuit of a poſt-chaiſe, I ſhould get up 
with it near the Star. Rejoicing at this 
intelligence, I ſpurred on my horſe till 
I perceived, at a ſmall diſtance, a chaiſc 
that had overſet, and Adele, with Jules 


in her arms, ſtanding by the ſide of it, 
whilſt Germain, my truſty ſervant, my 


confidential friend, was trying to lift up 
the carriage. How did this fight add to 
my fury !—was it poflible that Germain 
too ſhould prove a traitor to his maſter, 


I aſked no more queſtions of my heart; | 


but coming behind them, with my ſword 
drawn, I plunged it deep into the boſom 
of both mother and infant—Germain 
ran towards me“ Keep off, wretch,” 
_ cried I; „and tremble for thy own 
life.” —© Oh, my maſter!” he cried— 
« you have killed your penitent wife 
you have killed your own innocent 
babe.“ The dying martyr lifted her 


hands to heaven—*<© I deſerve death at 


your hands, but your child has never of- 
fended—that God who calls me hence, 
8 | who: 
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who has accepted my tears and groans 
of penitence, witneſs for me that, ſince 
the time I lived with you, I have never 
once ſeen the foe of my honour, the 
perfidious Longuville !—unhappy huſ- 
band, I love thee, even in death—try 
to forget, if poſſible, that thou haſt ſhed 
the blood of thy ſon!“ The laſt word 
quivered on her lips, and they cloſed 


for ever. The torments of the damned 
were eaſe to thoſe which ſeized upon 


-my ſoul at the final cloſe of this horrible 


ſcene—Germain had no comfort to be- 
ſtow on me—he fell on the victims of my 
vengeance—he embraced their breath- 
leſs forms till he was himſelf covered 


with their blood. I would have com- 


pleted my work, I was going to ſtab him 
on the ſpot; but riſing, and wreſting the 
weapon from my graſp—* Stay,” cried 
he, «till J have told thee all—and after= 
wards take my life if you think I have 
deſerved to loſe it.” I bade him ſpeak. 
This morning,” ſaid he, © my lady 
1 came 
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came to ſeek me in an agony of terror; 
Germain, ſaid ſhe, falling at my feet, 
ſave my life — ſave the life of your maſ- 
ter—ſave the life of our ſon! Before I 
married Dorance I committed a horrid 
crime, of which he is going to be in- 
formed—Oh! fly hide me, hide me, 
or we ſhall fall the victims of his fury!“ 
Her prayers, her tears prevailed, but 
not till ſhe had me convinced that Jules 
was your child — that ſhe never had ſeen 
her ſeducer ſince ſhe became your wife; 
and that he had been, from that time, 
in America, whither he had gone on her 
invoking the judgements of heaven on 
her head if ſhe ever permitted him to 
ſee her again, or if ſhe ever proved un- 
faithful to her nuptial vows. When 
ſatisfied of her innocent intentions, fear- 
ing a purſuit, I conducted her to the 
thickeſt of the foreſt, there to leave her 
till I could return and try to ſoften your 
heart in her favour—you know the reſt— 
and now kill me, for I am tired of my 


exiſtence.” 
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exiſtence.” His words carried convic- 
tion to my ſenſes—I fell on his neck— 
I paſs over what immediately followed 
it was he who would have ſaved the life 
of my victims that now prevented me 
from putting an end to my own. 

All at once a calm ſeemed to ſpread 
itſelf over my ſoul—* Germain,” ſaid I, 
** mankind have betrayed me; I will no 
more rejoin them—here I will bury my 
wife—here my ſon ſhall be entombed— 
and here we will live to feed on. the 
luxury of our ſorrows.” Germain was 
as willing as myſelf to adopt my ſcheme, 
and we agreed to keep the whole of this 
bloody tranſaction a ſecret. 

The next morning this dear friend 
went to Grenoble to ſettle my affairs, 
and to make believe that I was retired, 
with my family, to a diſtant province, 


whilſt I remained in the foreſt to weep 


over thoſe dear bodies which, during the 
night, we had repoſed under the foot of 
the great poplar, 
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I had one friend, beſides Germain, to 
whom I committed my misfortunes, it 
was the Duke de ****, governor of 
Dauphine ; he heard me with more than 
compaſſion, and offered me a retreat in 
the foreſt of Chamboran ; but knowing 
me long, and loving me well, he firſt 
uſed all his eloquence to turn me from 

my romantic purpoſe, and when he found 
me ſtill unſhaken, he aſſiſted me with 


his own people, and ſent all manner 


of materials to build my little fortreſs, 
after my own plan, without the town or 
its neighbourhood ſuſpecting any thing 
of the matter. All the time it was ere&- 
ing I ſhut myſelf up in the. ſame cavern 
which held the bodies of Adele and 
Jules, being firſt curiouſly embalmed and 
placed in a coffin, ſo contrived as to 
render them impenetrable to air or wet— 
every thing has ſince been put into 
better order. 

In looking over the papers my wife 

had in her pockets, I found a letter from 
Longuville, 


Long! 


my cr 
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Longuville, dated ſome weeks before 


my crime, by which he informed her of 


his having been ſettled five years in New 
Carolina, from whence he ſent her his 
wiſhes for the continuation of our mu- 
tual happineſs, and ſtrongly recommend- 
ing their little Marienna to her .mo- 


therly affection. 


To be thus aſcertained, that * child 


J had murdered was my own, did not 
ſerve to eſtabliſh my peace—my whole 
undivided rage now fell upon that fon 
of perdition, the damnable Longuville, 
who pretended to be dead only, if it 
were poſſible, that he might injure me 
more than ever—ah! too ſure, this de- 
viliſh act was to wreak his vengeance 
on the head of that poor penitent, who 
would no longer admit him to her pre- 
ſence. In the moment of my rage -I 
cried out“ This Longuville has a 
daughter] am the maſter of her fate— 
| will make it terrible as that of my 
ſlaughtered Jules; and, without opening 
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my deſign to Germain, I took her from 


the convent, and brought her to this 
foreſt.” | | 

William Rarted up, deſiring he might 
have leave to go and ſee what was be- 
come of her, as if he had ſuppoſed, even 
at. this time, her life was- in danger; ſuch 
an effect had the laſt words of Villeroy, 
or rather let us now call him Dorance, 
on the youth's terrified imagination. 
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ſaid t 
fear f. 


foul i 
loved 


geanc 


will | 
words 
traitor 
more— 
I reno 
compl 


AP, 


THE FORESTERS, 147 


CHAP. XV. 


THE CONCLUSION, 


7 No, my ſon, ſtay where you are,“ 
ſaid the old man; © you have nothing to 
fear for the ſafety of Marienna; my own 
ſoul is not dearer to me than that be- 
loved, that amiable child, yet my ven- 


geance does not{leep—nothing but blood 


will ſatisfy it—remember the noble 
words you uttered on hearing that the 
traitor who has injured me was no 
more—renounce them if you dare, and 


I renounce you for ever!—it was to ac- 


compliſh this great revenge that I re- 
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ceived, careſſed, and proved your cou- 
rage—whoever is the huſband of Ma- 
rienna mult be the executioner of her 
father—I do not mean by the dark path 
of treachery, but in the broad and open 
field of honour,” 

Marienna, who feared the diſpleaſure 
of Dorance if ſhe ſought to hide herſelf 
too long from his preſence, hearing him, 
as ſhe came back to the room, ſpeaking 
in a voice unuſually loud, ſhe ſtopped, 
trembling, on the outſide of the door, 
and heard, with phrenſy, that her lover 
was appointed to take the life of her fa- 
ther. William! Wilham!*” cried ſhe, 
burſting upon them with the ſuddenneſs 


of lightning, ©« ſay not that you will be 


the murderer of my father—and you, 
Monſieur, think not the miſerable girl 
you have charitably protected will be- 
come the reward of an action at which 
nature herſelf muſt ſhudder—he who 
preſerves, not he who deſtroys, my fa- 


ther ſhall be my huſband.” 


Dorance 
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Dorance roſe up, and, without ſaying 
a word, walked angrily out of the cham- 
ber; Germain followed in hopes of ap- 
peaſing him; and our lovers being left 
to themſelves, William very ſoon found 
the means of reſtoring himſelf to the 
favour of his miſtreſs, and her to ſome 
degree of tranquillity. 

When the little family reaſſembled 
themſelves together, few traces of ſad- 
neſs faſtened on their countenances ; 
Dorance was compoſed, nay even cheer- 
ful, and the others ſeemed tranſported 
at the change in his humour; he gave 
Marienna a thouſand tender careſles, 
and received hers as it ſhe had never 
offended him. 

In the evening he took William by 
the arm, and walked with him into the 


garden, where he ſpoke to him 1n this 


manner:—* That fooliſh girl has pre- 
vented me from ſpeaking the full of my 
mind to you; I have brought you hither 
; - that 
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that I might do it without interruption, 
and aſſure yourſelf there is no ap— 
peal from your ſentence—to-morrow, at 
dawn of day, you pals the draw-bridge, 
which you ſhall never recroſs gxcept it 


is to bring me back the head of Longu- 


ville.“ William, freezing with horror, 
would have replied, but was not per- 
mitted; that night they all aſſiſted at the 
folema ceremony which had once fo 
much terrified the poor William. Now 
that his whole ſoul was wrapped in de- 
ſpair at the thoughts of leaving Ma- 


rienna, never perhaps to behold her any 


more, he regarded the ſame gloomy 
objects with almoſt total indifference; 
he even looked at the embalmed bodies 
contained in the coffin, and pierced with 
wounds, yet hardly knew that he had 


ſeen them; and when Dorance told him 


that this ceremony was performed an- 
nually, he ſtarted and replied—* Yes, 
Monſieur, I ſhall certainly obey you.” 

William, 
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William, getting up at break of day, 


g was ſurpriſed to find the family ready to Al 
t embrace him, all but Marienna, who hid 1 
, her face from him, and fat drowned in ll; 
t her tears—© She knows of your jour- il 


ney,” ſaid the old man; © but go, my 
ſon, I will take care of her until your 
return—you know on what conditions.” 
William ſhook his head, and, falling at 
the feet of his miſtreſs, would have taken 
her hand, bat ſhe refuſed to give it him; 
her whole frame was ſo agitated that 
ſhe was forced to be carried to her 
chamber: William bore her in his arms, 
and, in a whiſper deſigned only for her 
ear, he {wore to preſerve the life of her 
father even at the expence of his; and, 
waiting until ſhe had a little recovered 
from her delirium, he ruſhed by the two 
old men without hearing or ſpeaking to 
them, and, like'a bird that is juſt eſcaped 
from the net of the fowler, {truck into 
the foreſt, nor ſtopped running through 
brambles and briars till he came to ſe- 
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veral croſs roads—here he 1s ſurpriſed 


by a very ſingular noiſe ; it ſeems to 


come from the earth—heavens! what did 
he behold !—what new adventure was 
he next to encounter! 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XVI. 


WILLIAM MEETS WITH A NEW 


FRIEND, 


Wurar can be more intereſting to a 
reader of ſenfibility than the fate of a 
handſome youth, without houſe, with- 
out parents, without money, and with- 
out friends; let us then, unlike the reſt 
of the world, attach ourſelves to his miſ- 
fortunes. = 

The fortreſs and Marienna were three 
miles in the rear of our adventurer, 
when he felt a ſort of fearful alarm at the 


H 5 very 
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very ſingular noiſe that ſeemed to pro- 
.ceed from the earth-—he thought the 
ground on which he ſtood trembled un- 
der him, and he was certain the branches 
round him were ſtrangely fluQuating : 
whilſt all theſe appearances engroſſed his 
fixed attention, the mouth of a cavern 
opened at his ſide, and a ſort of ſpeftre, 
or phantom, puſhed his head through 
the aperture, dragging after it a long 


lean body, which putting itſelf into an 


erect poſture, preſently convinced Wil- 
liam it was only a man of the moſt in- 
offenſive and pitiable deſcription, whole 
face was pale and hagged, whoſe eyes 
were wild, hollow, and dull. 

This poor wretch threw himſelf at the 
feet of our aſtoniſhed hero, crying out, 
„Save me, Signor; ſave me for the 
mercy of God!” 

« Who are you?” 

An unfortunate—an znfelice Cava- 
liere, who will attend you through life 
or death,” 


« Speak 
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* Speak — explain yourſelf?” _ 

e « Firſt, dear good Signor, let us fly 

this curſed ſpot, . or we ſhall be pur- 

8 nd? Ee EEE | 

« By whom?” - 

8 « By the raſcals I have ran from—in 

n the name of Heaven, let us be gone 

> my external frightens you. Le Verdo, 

h when you know le povero Carlo Sciocco, 

9 you will love him—yes, you will adore 

n _ him.” = 

. Without that particular foible Wil- 

# liam had imbibed from education, if be 

e had but as few ſuſpicions as other men, . 

8 he muſt have been ſtartled at a figure ſo 
uncouth, and an addreſs ſo extraordi- 

e nary: however, this poor wretch was 

t, alone, without arms: if an impoſtor, . 

e what harm could he do the intrepid Wil- 
liam; beſides, his voice. was. ſoft, even 
to effeminacy—What then could Wil- 

A liam have to fear ?—he followed the im- 11 

0 pulſe of his feeling, generous heart he 144 
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raiſed this deplorable ſon of famine, ſay- 
ing tohim, I agree to receive you as the 
companion of my travels, provided you 


recount to me with fidelity what brought 


you hither, and what. you have been 
doing in this foreſt,” 

Carlo, wild with joy cried out, © 0 
Santa Maria divino Gieſn ! how happy 
does this goodneſs make me. Liſten to 
my hiſtory, Signor, it is not long, and 
complete your benefits by permitting me 
10 attach myſelf d voſtra fortuna.” 

We will talk of that when you have 
told me who you are.” 

« Italiano Signor Italiano di Napoli— 
walk on Signor, and lend your attention 
to le povero Carlo Sciocco.“ 

They ſtruck. into a narrow path, which 
led to the great road, when the 7talian 
began his adventures after this man- 
1 

My father — ah! he was a great 
muſician of Naples, Maeſter di Capello: 
| : at 
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at five and twenty he had the felicity to 
be a huſband, and my father; ſome time 
after he had the misfortune to fight one 
of his own profeſſion, becauſe he ſung 
worſe than himſelf: unluckily my father, 
directed by fate, excelled him in every 
thing—his contemptible adverſary was 
left dead on the field of action for this 
noble rencontre my father was forced to 
fly with his family to Santa Croce, mere- 
ly to vegetate, finding it hard to gain a 
ſubſiſtence where he was not known or 
reſpected. I was five years old, and 
deſtined by fate to make a diſtinguiſhe 
aruft, © 7 
After the death of my parents, when 
I was yet young, I fixed myſelf at 
Fraſcati, where I had many ſcholars for 
muſic and compoſition : beſides, I went 
to fing at a number of magnificent pa- 
laces, inhabited by perſons of the firſt 
diſtinction, by whom I was kindly treat- 
ed; yet for all this I was not happy: 
h my 
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my mind was wedded to the charms A 


melancholy—I loved ſtudy—I defired 
to be a philoſopher—calm and ſolitude 
were the treaſures. I longed for, and an 
opportunity preſented itſelf, which 1 
thought would procure me theſe advan- 
tages. It happened by chance, or ra- 
ther fate, that there lodged in the ſame 
houſe with me a French gentleman, 
named the Chevalier Mandeville, who 
travelling through Italy for improve- 
ment, ſtopped at Fraſcati to examine 
that fine Tuſculum Novum, built at the 
foot of a mountain on the ſame land 
with the Tuſculum of the ancients.. 
With this accompliſhed Chevalier I 
became intimate; he was paſſionately 
fond of muſic, but more ſo of my ſing- 
ing, ſo that we ſpent all our evenings 


together. I one day took him with me 


to the houſe of Signor Mazarelli, a no- 
ble and opulent man, whoſe daughter, 
Signora Laurette Mazarelli, was one of 
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my beſt ſcholars. My friend, the beau 
Chevalier; no ſooner beheld, than he 
fell deſperately in love with her, and I 


had the weakneſs to be corrupted by his 


preſents, ſo that I promiſed him my 
aſſiſtance. Laurette entreated to. the 


| ſame purpoſe, which made me the leſs 


reluctant, finding their paſſion to be 
mutual: in ſhort, Signor, I helped them 
to eſcape, and was the companion of 
their flight. Ah! Signor, Signor, it 
was now that I was to carry my favourite 
plan of retirement into execution ; but 
hear how it turned out. | 
Signora Laurette was promiſed by her 
father to a little rich raſcal, whom ſhe 
deteſted — but firſt I ſhall tell you by 
what contrivance I got her from the old 
Signor's clutches, who cauſed her to be 
watched by the whole family—it was 
thus: Laurette, by my inſtigation, pre- 
tended indiſpoſition, and did not come 
out of her chamber, I went to her 
chamber 
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chamber to give her a leſſon at fix 
o' clock, holding a handkerchief to my 
face, and complaining very much of the 
tooth ach; I only flaid with her half an 
hour, but returned again, pretending 
to have left ſome muſic behind me; in 
a moment we exchanged dreſſes; I laid 
down on the bed, and ſhe, covered with 
my veſtments and flowing wig, with a 
handkerchief to her face, paſſed through 
the midſt of her women without being 
ſuſpeted—for my part I was in the 
trapola, and how to efcape I knew not, 
when one of the women came to my 
bed-ſide aſking if I wanted any thing. 

I made no reply, feigning to be 
drowſy, not ſono ronfatore ma d'un ſonno 
dolce ttranquilly—thinking me afleep ſhe 
retired, ſhutting the door after her; im- 
mediately I new dreſſed myſelf in pan- 
taloons, and a little veſt of brown, which 
I brought with me for the purpoſe, 
when in another minute, with the agility 


of 
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of a profeſſed ſweeper, I aſcended the 
chimney; it was now night; I got down 
from the top, by the help of ropes, to a 
neighbouring balcony, the door of which 
was open, from whence I compleated 
my eſcape, 


CHAP, 


16 THE FORESTERS 


CHAP, XVIL 
THE UNFORTUNATE ELOPEMENT.. 


ADMIRE, Signor Cavaliere, how all 
eircumſtances combined in my favour— 
Had / voſtra Signora found herſelf in 
the ſame embarraſſment,, perhaps ſhe 
would not have got out of it ſo well as 


I did mine; berche was fate and pre- 
deſtination. 


Tell me,“ cried William, « what 


it is that you call predeſtination ?” 


« $i Signor, Si Signor, what I mean 


by that word the end of my ſtory will 


explain—Oh, I am a philoſopher—a 


very 
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very great philoſopher.” Long before 
our ſagacious hero had ſuggeſted that 
this S'gnor Carlo Sciocco was an originals 
and had ſome difficulty to keep himſelf 
from laughing; but willing to draw out 
his whole ſtock of knowledge, he in- 
vited him, with a very grave air, not 
to defer the pleaſure he ſhould take on 
hearing his opinion upon that word in 
philoſophy upon which they had been 
diſcourſing. 

« Preſently, preſently, Signor,“ re- 
plied the philoſopher, © but let me firſt 
relieve my. heart of the ſad tale with 
which it is burſting; for you muſt know» 
Signor, that having joined the lovers at 
an appointed ſpot, where they waited 
for me, and taken my ſeat between them | 
in the poſt-chaiſe, we ſcouted away, as 
if we had been travelling with the winds 
for a wager—with ſuch ſwift driving we 
ſoon found ourſelves near to Verol:, ſitu- 
ated on the enchanting banks of the 

_ Cofa; 
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Coſa; by this time we were all come to 
our ſenſes, and I was receiving the 
lovers compliments for having ſerved 
them ſo adroitly, when our carriage was 
ſtopped by the forſaken lord, who was 
to have been the huſband of Lauretie; a 
bloody combat enſued between my 
friend and his rival, whilſt four of his 
attendants, ſeizing on the lady, would 
have carried her off if I had not put 
myſelf at the head of our ſervants, and 
reſcued her from their graſp. 

The Lord Aforo had already fallen 
by the hand of my Chevalier, when the 
poor Laurette, running for protection to 
the arms of her true lover, the treache- 
Tous villain, who lay wounded, raiſed 


himſelf from the ground, and before he 


expired made the blood of Laurette 
mingle with his own by a ftroke ſo well 
aimed as to give her inſtant death. O 


Santa Maria ! what became of poor me 


at this frightful /pefacolo! Divino Gieſn ! 
I lee 
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] fee them now before me—alas! poor 
me !—alas! poor Chevalier ! 

We forced him into the carriage, for 
he had loſt the uſe of his reaſon, and 
hurried him far from the fatal ſpot with 
all poſſible expedition, ſaving him from 
thoſe cruel tortures to which his body 
would have been expoſed, had he been 
taken by the enemy; for a long time he 
did not ſeem ſenſible to this kindneſs; 
however, before we reached Paris, he 
ſeemed to recover his ſerenity inſomuch, 
that I no longer ſuppoſed he would at- 
tempt any thing againſt his own life. 
Having ſettled his affairs at Paris, he 
propoſed to me that we ſhould ſhut our- 
ſelves up for the reſt of our days in his 
chateau, ſituated in the environs of 
Lyons. 

What a ſcene of felicity did this plan 
diſcloſe to a man of my deep philoſophy. 
Oh, to what a delicious retreat did he 
convey me lit was here that we ſtudied 
together 
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together the very moral of philoſophy 


but, Signor Chevalier, before I entertain 
you with the moral, I ſhall account for 
the manner in which you found me; and 
ſtill better to merit your confidence, Mi 
Guadagnare, you muſt know, that the 
Chevalier Mandeville, mio enero amico, 
died ſome years afterwards conſumed by 
bis grief, and a little by his own fault: 
like myſelf he believed that all the events 
of life are predeſtined; a mighty wiſe 
maxim, if he had not followed it a little 
too cloſely. One day he walked alone 
in his garden, reflecting on his paſſed 
misfortunes — by chance he found a 
piſtol in his pocket, put there by an im- 
prudent valet de chambre, who believed 
he heard his maſter order him to do ſo. 
Very well, the Chevalier ſays to him- 
ſelf, my troubles are more heavy than 
I can bear—here 1s a piſtol in my hand 


—it is the gift of my deſtiny—where 


will be the harm of my uſing it. 
The 
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The Chevalier recollected he had not 
made his will; he put the piſtol again 
into his pocket, entered his cabinet, 
diſpoſed of his fortune in my favour, 
then uſed the heaven- directed inſtru- 
ment to his own deſtruction. When I 
heard this dreadful news it coſt me a 
derangement of intellects, from which 
I did not recover for many weeks: nay, 
perhaps I was a little mad—when poſ- 
ſeſſed of a good fortune I determined 
on going to Paris, and diſſipating it in 
the ſtile of a gentleman: this was done 
in a ſhort time, not in balls or feaſts, 
but I had ſoon a great number of no- 
minal friends, and when I had aſſiſted 
them they all turned out ungrateful— 
perehe—apparently that could not be 
I lent, I gave on every fide, until I 
had nothing left to lend or to give—I 
did not repine at my poverty! ſaid all 
men have wants; I have that which will 
Mence them—experience taught me not 

to 
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to count with too much facility on the 
ſenſibility of men. It is the worſe 


for themſelves,” ſaid I ; © if they will 
not oblige their brother, they caſt from 
them the beſt treaſure they poſſeſs —a 
benevolent heart.” 

Atlength, Signor tropo Amabils, being 
unable to help others, I tried to ſerve 
myſelf —I ſung, I guadagna: money, 
and reſolved to travel over the towns, of 
France to amaſs the wherewith ritornare 
to my own country. 

It was going through this curſed foreſt 
that I met a banditti, who robbed me 
without mercy; I told them L was an 
Italian muſician, and I complained to 
them of my misfortunes: they faid I 
ſhould ſerve them in the character of 
a boffone, and drove me before them 
into their cavern to divert their women : 
eight days they held me in this abomi- 
nable tarpola; yelterday they brought 
in a rich prize, and to rejoice over it 
they 
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they this morning ſet themſelves to 
drinking eau de vie. T'had the art to 
flip into their glaſſes a pinch. of opium, 


which 1 found laſt night in the pocket of 


their prize; they ſoon fell aſleep, when 
venturing to remove the trap door, 
which was covered with branches of 
trees, I ſaw you, benevole Cavaliere; 
your youth and your features inſpired 
me with confidence per Dio; if you 
pleaſe, laſciami, I will follow you 
through all the world Paſcianc:, ſerve 
you as a guide, a ſervant ; refuſe not 10 


count per la vitu, on the gratitude, the | 


love, the fidelity of poor Carlo Sciocco. 


« Your misfortunes,” ſaid William, 


« and the critical ſituation in which T 
have found you, engages me to ſub. 
ſcribe to your demands; aſſure yourſelf 
that I ſhall not abandon you; but what 
fate do you expe to ſhare with a man 
ſo unfortunate as I amr I will not ule 
diſhmulation—I have neither friends, 
parents, country, fortune, nor alylum-— 
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I had one benefactor; he has driven me 
from his preſence. I have an adorable 
miſtreſs, from whom I am ſeparated for 
ever. Fly for your own ſake, fly from 
a wretch ſo every way deſtitute—unite 
not your fate to that of an outcaſt.” 

« Santa Croxe,” exclaimed Sciocco, 
« ſhall I abandon the good fortune Di- 
vine Providence has procured for me— 


yes, my dear friend, it was arranged in 


the order of things; at what hour you 


was to paſs by this part of the foreſt, it 


was deſtined that at. the ſame inſtant I 
ſhould creep out of my trapola—that I 
ſhould throw myſelf at your feet—that 
you ſhould liſten to me—that I ſhould 
walk with you, recounting my adven- 
tures —and that we ſhould determine 
never to quit each other—certamente we 
are exprels]y predeſtined to aſſociate to- 
_ gether,” 

William ſaw plainly enough that Sig- 


nor Carlo Sciocco was a downright fim- | 


pleton; however, he diſcovered through 
all 


all 
un 
fee 
hir 
col 
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all the rubbiſh of errors, by which his 


underſtanding was obſcured, a humble, 
feeling, and grateful heart, whic h made 
him very readily accept of him for his 
companion. — 
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CHAP. XVII 


THE ]JAILERESS OF ST. MARCELLIN, 


CarLo, penetrated almoſt to mad- 
neſs by William's condeſcenſion, began 
to exhibit a new ſpecimen of his folly — 
« Santa Maria,” cried he, © divina Croce 
di Ereſu vi ſingrazio. Good, generous 
Cavaliere, I will be your flave, and you 


ſhall be my maſter—you ſhall marry— 


you ſhall have children—I will carry 
them in my arms—O Cariſſimi figlivoli] 
I ſee them holding out their little hands 
to me ſhall love them as tenderly as 


their te new padre —to live with them 
and 
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and with you ſhall conſtitute all my fe- 
licity.“ | 
This jargon, half French, half Italian, 


as well as the action of Carlo, very much 


diverted William, but his mirth was ſoon 
converted into forrow—he perceived, 
marching towards them, a large poſly of 
men, at which ſight his heart failed him 
a little—he knew not for what—Sciocco 
re-aſlured him, by declaring them to be 
merchants. By this time the cavalcade 


had approached nearer, which made 


Carlo change his tone“ Oh!” cried 
he, uttering a loud cry of deſperation, 
« O Dio! O Dio! there is amongſt them 


an accomplice of thoſe villains I have 
Juſt quitted.”” 


William, thunderſtruck at the words 


of his companion, felt, in that moment, 
the full force of his imprudence for 
having joined the unfortunate ſtranger ; 
what was now to be done—they would 
have turned off from the great road, if 
the officers of juſtice, together with the 


| I Z | robbers 
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robber, had not prevented them, and 
ſtopped their flight, by n them 
in the king's name. 


William boldly declared his inno- 
cence, but the guards were inflexible; 
they reviled both him and his com- 
panion, loaded them with chains, and, 


in this manner, conducted them to the 


town. The wretch, who cauſed this 
cruelty to be exerciſed upon them, was 
highly diverted with their ſufferings — 
% Ah, Ah!” ſaid he, © my old Sciocco, 
thou agreeable buffoon of our amiable 


ſociety, what, thou haſt forſook thy 


friends of the cavern, and taken up with 


a new comrade !” 

The tears that trickled from the eyes 
of our hero, at the indignity offered to 
his honour, were inſtantly dried up by 
the burning bluſhes with which ſhame 
had covered his cheek—as to Carlo Sci- 
occo, to convince the whole party that 
neither of them were guilty, he offered 


to repeat all the adventures of his life — 
but, 
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but, alas! nobody would liſten to them 


ſo that, turning to William, he ſaid to 


him, ſhedding a great many drops of 


liquid forrow—* Take courage - Miro 
Caro Maeſtro—perceive you not that 
this 15 the will of heaven, and the work 
of our deſtiny ; do you think the Che- 
valier Mandeville would have put an 
end to his life, if his fate had not com- 
pelled him fo to do?” Here he was 
forced to let fall the thread of his elo- 
quence: they had entered the ſtreets of 
St. Marcellin, and, in the midſt of a 


| thouſand ſpeRators, were conveyed to 


the priſon—every body were inclined to 
beſtow their pity on William, but not a 
word in favour of the poor Carlo, it 
being the general opmion he muſt be- 
long to the banditti, becauſe he was 
neither young, handſome, nor of a good 


_ countenance, 


I paſs over all the lamentations of 
William, and all the philoſophy of the 
1l-ftarred Sciocco, to bring them to the 


14 | night 
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night preceding that day when they were 


to be queſtioned—the gqueſtion—odious 


word—odious puniſhment—a thoufand 
times worſe than death in its moſt ter- 
rific form 
The two friends were ſhut up in dif- 
ferent cells, bordering on each other— 
William, about midnight, had thrown 
himſelf on a truſs of ſtraw, and was try- 
ing to fortify the weakneſs of his mind 
againſt the torments preparing for his 


body, when ſuddenly he was drawn, from 


the deepeft deſpair, by a ſoft voice, 
which aſked him if he was awake— 
« Alas!” replied he, is it poſſible I 
ſhould fleep with. the terrors of the rack 


before my eyes?—but who are you— 


and for what are you come hither ?”” 

«I ama woman,” returned the voice; 
] believe you innocent] am touched 
by your youth—I come to give you 


liberty, if you promiſe to be grate- 


ful.“ 
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<« Ah!” interrupted he, © can you 
believe me innocent of the foul crime 
for which I ſtand accuſed, yet yourſelf 
ſuppoſe me capable of one that is ſtill 
more foul ?—Oh! think better of me 


think not I can ever be ungrateful.“ 


« Wait then, and take courage.“ 
Again all was filent, when he began to 
reflect whether if his deliverer was really 
in earneſt he ought to accept of his 
liberty on the offered terms, confirming, 
by his flight, that he was indeed guilty 
of the crime for which he had been 
impriſoned. | 

Before he had determined on any 
thing, a woman, young and beautiful, 


entered his noiſome cell, carrying a dark 


lanthorn in her hand —“ Come,“ ſaid 
ſhe, follow me, young unfortunate.” 
William no longer balanced between 
two opinions“ Oh! thou,”* ſaid he, 
« moſt generous of women, double your 
favours, and double my gratitude—TI 
have a friend innocent and afflicted as 
Th: myſelf, 
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myſelf, free him alſo—I cannot profit 
by your gracious mercy, if it be not ex 
tended to my companion,” _. 

„J grant what you aſk with all my 
heart,” ſhe replied; © but you muſt never 
forget what I have done for you; — 
ſaying which, ſhe opened the next dun- 
geon, where his ſoul was pierced by the 
groans of the Italian, who lay ſtretched 
upon his ſtraw—William ſoftly called to 
him“ Sc:occo / Dear Carlo! God has 
{ent us a deliverer.“ 

« Santa Maria! 

« Huſh! be filent, or we are loſt be- 
yond redemption.” —He put his hand 
on Carlo's mouth, fearing what miſchief 
his indiſcretion might produce; he took 
him by the arm, and, conducted by their 
benefactreſs, aſcended a flight of ſteps, 
by which they entered an apartment 
very handſomely furnifhed, where ſhe 
made them fit down to calm their 
agitated ſpirits, 

« Monhieur 
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« Monſieur William,“ ſaid ſhe, «I 
have ſaved you and your friend— 
wherever you go to enjoy your liberty 
I ſhall go with you.” Our hero hardly 
knew what anſwer to return, but Sciocco 
let looſe his tranſports—* We will never 
abandon you—generoja dona.” — “ Oh! 
my Maeſtro, let us ſwear eternal fidelity 
to the moſt'——* Enough,” cried the 
lady, interrupting him with a ſmile, « we 
have not a moment to waſte on com- 
pliments—come with me.“ 

She led them, through many intrica- 
cies, to a narrow ftreet, where a car- 
riage waited for them, into which they 
all entered, and, at break of day, came 
within fight of Montelimart, where they 


made no reſt, paſſing, with equal ra- 


pidity, through the towns of Dieu le Fil, 
la Palu, Mornas, Orange, and Couſteron, 
making their firſt ſtop at Avignon, where 
they put up at an hotel, to crown their 
fatigues with ſome hours of repoſe. 


16 During 
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During their long journey William 
had found himſelf very much diſtreſſed 
by their liberatreſs having informed 
them that ſhe was the wife of the Con- 
ciegge of the priſon from whence ſhe 
had ſtolen them—that ſhe had been 
cruelly uſed by the moſt jealous of men, 
which made her greatly prefer the com- 
pany of her priſoners to that of her 
huſband. 
If the youth had not been able to 
conſtrue her declaration in his own fa- 


vour, the expreſſion of her eyes would 


not ſuffer him to remain in any but a 
feigned 1gnorance of her infamous in- 
tentions; after which diſcovery he could 
hardly prevail on himſelf to treat her 
with common politeneſs; ſo true it is, 
that a young married woman, however 
beautiful or accompliſhed, in ſhewing a 


preference for any man but her huſband, 


is not more an object of contempt, in the 
eyes of the world, than in thoſe of the 


very 


- 
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very man for whom ſhe has forfeited 
her reputation. 

Seeing him extremely backward in 
receiving her advances, on their ar- 
rival at Avignon ſhe ſpoke to him of her 
love without reſtraint. _ 

« How is this, Madame?” replied Wil- 
liam; have you not already declared 
yourlelf to be the wife of another ?— 
what a return ſhould I make to your 
goodneſs if I ſhould dare attempt to 
ſully the purity of that character which 


has been reverenced in all ages, and in 


all countries?“ 


She darted at him a look fraught with 


indignation—** Monſieur,” ſaid ſhe, © it 
muſt be confeſſed you preach well, yet 
I am no friend to your doctrine, parti- 
cularly in my own fituation—I married 
when I was a child—in one month J 


deteſted my huſband—1I took refuge in 


a convent—he followed me thither—T 
came back to live with him again—I 
thought him more deteſtable than ever! 


how | 
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now could I help it?“ “ Certainly 
not,“ cries Carlo; © the thing was de- 
creed in heaven.“ In fourteen days,“ 
continued the lady, I once more quit- 
ted the diſagreeable creature for a very 
amiable young man, who abandoned me 
when he had brought me to Paris—ſo, 
having nothing better to do, I went back 
to St. Marcellin; 1 had then the con- 
deſcenſion to forgive my huſband, with 
whom I had been tormented ſix long 
months, when ſeeing you, by chance, 
brought to the priſon, I liked you—1 
releaſed you and you 1 to be 
grateful.“ 


« My gratitude,” ſaid William, with 


the dignity of true honour, you ſhall 
always, Madame, command—but, my 
love, never.” 
e Poltroon,”” rejoined the fair fury, 
« know that you inſult me not with im- 
punity—know alſo that my education 
has not been like that of other women— 
I can | meaſure a ſword, or fire a piſtol, 
with 
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with the moſt undaunted of your ſex; 
and, if you will not love, I will force 
you to fight me.“ 

William walked coldly out of che 
room, ſaying—“ He was much tired, and 
would wait upon her in the morning to 
receive her commands.” Carlo ftaid 


behind, hoping to calm her reſentment, 


with which good deſign he exhauſted his 
whole ſtock of philoſophical arguments, 
to make her underſtand that ſhe inter- 
rupted the order, and broke the equi- 
librium of things, by the challenge ſhe 
had given; that a woman ſhould keep 
within the bounds preſcribed to her ſex; 
and that it muſt be a ſupernatural pre- 
deſtination which could carry her to the 
field to meaſure {words with a duelliſt.“ 
Part only he did ſay, the reſt he in- 
tended to have ſaid, if ſhe had not given 
him a blow on each ſide of his face 


that lighted up two lamps in his eyes, 
which ſerved to ſhew him the way from 


her preſence without a candle. 


They 
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They no more ventured to put them- 
ſelves in her way that evening, and, be- 
fore ſhe was awake the next morning 
they had ſtolen a march, and was many 
miles from the hotel at Avignon. Let 
us leave them to purſue their journey 
on foot, and inquire what has become 
of Marienna ſince the departure of Wil- 
liam from the fortreſs. | 
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CHAP.- XEX> 
A NIGHT IN THE FOREST». 


MARIENNA, with her beautiful face 
preſſed againſt the bars of her windows, 
had watched the retreating ſteps of her 
lover as far as her tearful eyes were able 
to diſtinguiſh his graceful figure; ſhe ſaw 
him raiſe, and ſhe ſaw him let fall that 
fatal drawbridge which it was likely 
would ſeparate them for ever: happily 
her heart told her he would never try to 
regain his paſſage over it at the price of 
her father's deſtruQtion; it was this only 
conſideration which could afford any 

conſolation 
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conſolation to her deep-rooted ſorrow— 
ſhe had loſt her lover, but the ſhould 
preſerve her father. 

The recollettion of the 1 to 
which he vas expoſed turned her thoughts 
on him whole unſleeping vengeance 
would always purſue him; and every 
man, who in future he might wiſh to 
make the executioner of his bloody 
- purpoſe, might not have the affeftions 
or the heart of William. 

« What better can I do,“ ſaid ſhe to 
herſelf, “than quit this once happy, now 
odious fortreſs—to go ſeek my father 
to tell him of his danger—to plant my- 
ſelf at his #dde—to watch when it ap- 
proaches—and to ward it from him?“ 

What a charming ſentiment!—it is 
hoped our readers will not ſuppoſe Wil- 
liam's image had any part in her with to 
fly from the foreſt to enter on a world 
unknown—oh, no; the certainly could 
not want to ſee him again ſo very ſoon; 

| it 


bas bad 1 
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it was but a few minutes before that ſhe 


ſaw him let down the drawbridge. 


_« What,” cried ſhe, ſtill continuing 
to reaſon with her own reflection, © what 
will Villeroy ſay if I ſhould fly from 
him?—ought I not to love, to reſpect, 
my dear, my kind, my paternal pro- ' 
tector?— Ves, I love Villeroy—I love 
my-benefattor—but I fly from Dorance 
II fly from the enemy of my father. — 
Oh! dear, merciful Villeroy! Oh! harſh, 
cruel Dorance.”” She wept, ſhe wrung 


| her hands, but ſhe determined on 


flight. | 

She thought of a thouſand expedients 
to effect her eſcape—one only appeared 
practicable; it was dangerous, yet not 
impoſſible. She removed the box which 
received the lock on the infide of her 


door; and when Germain, as was his 
conſtant cuſtom, turned the key at night, 


he did not perceive that it wanted any 
faſtening—her firſt deſcent was to the 


ſubterraneous temple, remembering that 


William 
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William had been conduRted thither by 
Germain from a cave in the foreſt, where 
with indefatigable labour ſhe worked 
out her way through a thouſand turnings 
and windings, with almoſt ſupernatural 
courage, of a ſudden it deſerted the 
dark horror that every where ſurround- 
ed her, ſent her back trembling to the 
tomb of her mother, intending to take 
the lamp which vas never extin- 
guiſhed. 

She ſtopped, and kneeling down on 
the ſteps of the monument, ſhe thought 
a feeble voice broke upon her ear 
8 the marble which covered the 
coffin. 

« 0. my mother! my mother!“ ſhe 
exclaimed, is it you who I hear —are 
thoſe your melancholy accents—ſpeak 
hat would you exact of your terri- 
fied daugbter—are your ſacred aſhes 
diſturbed by my preſent purpoſe—of 
what is it that you would advertiſe 
me?” 


% No!” 
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« No!” added ſhe, after a pauſe 
« ſhe neither ſees nor hears me—how 
wonderful is the force of imagination!” — 
She took the lamp in her trembling hand, 
and was turning from the ſpot, when 
ſomething preſented itſelf to her view, 
which augmented her terrors to a degree 
beyond the fortitude of her nature to 
ſupport. It was a ſword with this ſcroll 
tied to it! Stained with the blood of my 
wife and my ſon.” —Annexed to this terri- 
ble trophy were the letters which had 
paſſed between her two too guilty pa- 
rents—ſhe read only this ſentence— 
Adieu, dear Longuville! come ſoon, 


and rejoin your Adele.” Her eyes 


turned away in confuſion, and even at 
the tomb of her mother ſhe pitied the 
injured man whoſe hand had deſtroyed 
her. 

Graſping the funeral lamp, ſhe made 
no more ſtops till ſhe entered the foreſt. 
through the mouth of the cavern— 


doubtleſs ſhe was going to ſearch for her 


father 
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father—but now that ſhe was free, would 
there be any harm in her inquiring a 
little after William“ Find him firſt,” 
ſaid her innocent heart, © and afterwards 
he will aſſiſt thee in diſcovering thy 
father.“ 1 

It was thus that Marienna reaſoned as 
ſhe ſat down to repoſe at the foot of a 
tree, having firſt blown out the lamp for 
fear 1t might betray her, if any evil- 
diſpoſed perſons ſhould paſs that way. 
Again ſhe thought there would be more 
ſafety for her in the branches than at the 
foot of the tree, upon which ſhe ſoftly 
climbed into it: friendly boſom, and ſat 
down amongſt its branches very much 
at her eaſe, in a ſort of green cradle 
that Nature ſeemed to have formed for 
her reception. | 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 


